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if CHARLES 2LLIOT 8 


| BLENHEIM: robo. 


Har a range fellow you are, 


your almoſt incomprehenſible letter (at 


Elliot; to expect an anſwer to 


leaſt to my common place underſtand- ® * 


ing) without deigning to inform me 


what part of che kingdom of Great Bri- ; 


rain to direct one to. If it had not been 
for the kind ſouls at the poſt office, vou 
certainly would have waited till bs Es 


Ws, 47 . „ 1 — e 3 


—_ 
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3 


thought the information neceſſary. But 


how could ſuch * trivial circumſtance 
occur to a head filled with the important 
thoughts of a pert flirting girl. Lou 


cannot cut my throat, Elliot, juſt yet, 
or perhaps I might not have given my 
opinion thus freely, and unaſked, of 


the enchanting Eliza Vernon ; who, it 


ſeems, is one of the moſt ſatirical flip- 


pant little devils that ever was ſent into 
the world. How the deuce came you to 
think of falling in love with her? why 


not chuſe her ſiſter? who is really much f 


the handſomeſt by all account; ſenſible, 
civil, and good natured into the bargain. . 
But I have no very high idea of your 
conſtancy as a lover, though to do you 


juſtice you make a tolerable friend as 
. times go. 1 5 | 


"Op aſk if my father ſeemed glad to 
fre me? Why, fa th, not too much of 


that: a ſmall portion of kindneſs and 


3 „„ 5 affection 
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affection with him, you know, goes a 
great way; however my dear excellent 
mother made ample amends for the 
lukewarm reception I received from 
him; my ſiſters ſeemed to vie with each 
other in expreſſing their joy at my re- 
turn; they are both amazingly im- 
proved; Harriet ſtill bears the belle for 

beauty; her eyes are, if poſſible, blacker 
and brighter than ever, but ſhe looks 
rather melancholy ; ; I fancy the retired 
ſituation of Blenheim Lodge does not 
quite agree with her uncommon fond- 


neſs for dreſs and gadding, which, I 


believe, 1 is the end of her wiſhes. Fanny ED 
looks a little grave too, but ſhe is in 


character, and a good girl. This is 


trifling, is it not Charles; inſtead of 


ſending you chapter and verſe, which 
you ſeem to expect, of how, why, and 


: wherefore, my knowing father came to 
plump himſelf ſo ſecurely into the com- 
derne three thouſand a year his bro- 


ther 
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ther left to a girl ſuppoſed to be his 
daughter; but you know the old adage, 
and poor Sir William, though no fool, 
was miſtaken: from my ſoul I wih 
the poor thing had it ſtill, for I don't 
know what will become of her, edu- 
cated and accuſtomed, as ſhe has hither- 
to been, to wealth and elegance. But 
to commence my tale: this good uncle 
of mine, you are to underſtand, in the 
days of his youth, and hey day of his 
blood, was ridiculous enough to fall i in 
love with a pretty farmer's daughter, 
and wicked enough to attempt making 
her his without the conſent of the 
church; but the girl proved virtuous 
upon trial, and 1 2 uncle e' en married 
her, to the no ſmall chagrin of his dearly 
beloved brother, who, from the deli- 
cacy of his conſtitution, was in hopes 
of his popping off inſtead of committing 
matrimony; however he had the plea: 
ore of hearing FARE this cherry checked 

| . 
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fair, who had contrived to become no- 
ting leſs than the wife of a baronet, 
= proved a vixen, and plagued þ her huſ- 
band lore fly. | 
1 in * 8 1 ſecgtcely! in 2 
fion of her ſenſes. at finding herſelf thus 
raiſed from carrying a milk . pail to 
riding in her coach, ſhe ſoon contrived 
to give Nunky a high conception of 
connubial felicity, by evincing a tole- 
rable proportion of the female eforit vo 
in her compoſition ; my father ſays ſhe 
beat him, but I would not have you 
take all for goſpel that iſſues from his 
lips, as he no doubt makes his own ſtoryx 


as favorable as poſſible; however we i] 


will let that matter reſt, as I have not 
time for inveſtigation, | and get. to the 
end of this dry. buſineſs, which I am 
heartily. tired of already. While Sir 
Walla was | abſent. from. Blenheim 


B 3 Lodge, 
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Lodge, attending parliament, his lady 
ſet off on a viſit to ſome of her kindred 
in Wales; and on her return was ac- 
companied by a fine girl about two 
months old, whom ſhe introduced to 


ber huſband as his own. He was de- 


lighted with the preſent, and never 
dreamed of a deception; beſides ſhe 
had informed him, previous to their ſe- 
paration, of her being in a prolific way. 
Things went on in their old ſtile till 
lady Milbanke fortunately fell a victim 
to the ſmall pox; Sir William now de- 
voted all his thoughts to the rearing of 
this little charge, for whom his fondneſs 
was unbounded; and well did ſhe repay | 
his care, for, if fame ſays true, her per- 
ſon and mind kept pace in their im- 
provements, and ſhe made her reputed 
father ample ' amends for the atten- 
tion and affection ſhe experienced from 
him. Poor man! could he now ſee 
this object of his warmeſt hopes, robbed 
LE Oo . of 


1 
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W of every thing but a ſcanty ſupport, and | 
driven from a world in which ſhe once 
zone with ſo much ſplendor, how _ 


cute would be his feelings! I ſwear, - 
lliot, I ean almoſt forget I am a man, 


and weep over this ſweet girP's hard fate! 


But to proceed: no ſooner did that 
foe to fleſh and blood, Death, lay his 
cold hand on Sir William, than my fa- 
ther, who always doubted her affinity to 
his brother, travelled into Wales in hopes 


of detecting the impoſture. Succeſs at- 
- tended him, extenſive as his wiſhes ; for 
in a retired village he found a miller 


and. his wife, (the latter ſiſter to the late 


Lady Milbanke) who acknowledged for 
a daughter the blooming and ſuppoſed 
.| heireſs of Blenheim Lodge. What 5 


wretches! firſt to abandon, then to be- 


tray their child! The firſt was the moſt 


pardonable, as they did it with a view' 
of 0 for her, tho*.not by very 
„ honeſt 
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poſe the glaring proſpects held out by 


z i 


honeſt means; however, we will ſup- 


their titled relation dazzled their weak 
ſenſes, and ſoon gained compliance toa 
ſcheme which could anſwer no other 
end to her than indulging her malevo- 
lent diſpoſition. She really deferves 
credit too for her contrivance. My fa- 


ther ſays ſhe always bore him the moſt 


implacable averſion; and the knowledge 
of him or his inheriting his brother's 


fortune, if he died childleſs, inſpired 


her with the idea of procuring an heir 
for her huſband, as ſhe had been his 
wife almoſt ſix years without producing 


him one; but as he much wiſhed it, his 
lady gained a ready belief on informing 
him ſhe was in a Ur of —_ 


a mother. e 


So much for the hiſtory of Sir Wil- 


nam Milbanke, which, after 1 have 


been at the taſk of writing, perhaps you 


be. 2 4 5 $ 9 . « 
0 £ C V. * 
n | | will. 
g ; 2 
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il think not equal to the 1 of 5 
5 reading. J hall ever regret my abſence 
from England when the diſcovery was 

made; for tho 1 am a ſtranger to the 
lovely, unfortunate girl, I feel uncom- 
monly intereſted in her future fate; my 
ſiſters have ſeen her, and (tho' females) 
allow her to be the faireſt of the fair. 

1 have ventured to hint to my father a 

. wiſh of drawing her from the forlorn 
ſpot ſne has Nl to, and placing her 
in a ſituation not quite ſo different to 
the one ſhe has quitted; but all the 

conſent I can get is the pleaſure of hear- 


2 2 


ing myſelf called a damned meddling 


5 puppy, who minds every body's buſineſs 


but his own, What muſt: be done, \ 


Charles ?—do aſſiſt me with a little in- 
vention—you are older, and 1 
© ww. TE 


Olen "ot: 1 hoes my e rate 


the coolneſs which reigned between my 
pl B „ father 
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father and his brother, and plead 
ſtrongly in favor of a reconciliation, but 
in vain: he vowed never to ſee him, and 
forbid his children even thinking they 
had ſuch a relation. Giving us à reaſon 
for this unnatural injunction, was too 
great a favor; indeed 1 don't think a 
very good one was in his power; why 
quarrel with a man for doing as he 
Pleaſed with his own fortune, and feel- 
ing an affection for one whom he be- 
lieved owed her exiſtence to him ? Bot 
J muſt ſtop my pen, and conſider 
(though he is not a very kind one) it i is 
ſtill a father I am writing of. His tem- 
per has been ſoured perhaps by diſap- 
pointment, of which he certainly has 
had his ſhare, though to his own inſa- 
tiate fondneſs for wealth moſt of them : 
may be attributed, Had his wiſhes 
been bounded in a narrower cotnpaſs, 
he would have been contented with the 
fortune 
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a fortune - him, and eee him 
ſelf paſſing rich with nine hundred a 
pear, while thouſands are living hap- 
pily on much leſs. But his brother 


happened to come into the world before 


him, and that, I believe, has 2 not 
F Reale pen his ſpirits. e yp 


"Pon how Lo is Matlock to. be 5 
vored with your company? I ſhall ex- 


pett you here the beginning of October. 


Harvey Powis has promiſed to come 


and ſhoot with me; there is plenty of 
game of all ſorts, that we ſhall not want 
for ſport; ſome. of the hares are grey 


with age, as their late maſter was of ſomer- 


ciful a diſpoſition he hardly ever ſuffered 
them to. be moleſted ; my ſiſters ſay they 


have met ſeveral ſo tame that they 


ſcarcely run from them. An old game- 
keeper who lived in the family, and, 


grown ſuperannuated in the ſervice, is 
allowed a comfortable penſion, has quite 
won 


EY * 
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won my heart by his long ſtories of the- 
goodneſs of his late maſter: the poor 
old fellow begs my pardon for crying, 
but ſays he ſhall not live long if he can- 
not find ſome means of ſeeing his dear 
young lady once more; hopes my ho- 
nour will not be offended, but ſhe was 
the pride of the country, and he ſhall | 
never know another chearful day now] 
Me has left the great houſe; he is ſure 
if there is an angel on earth, ſhe is one, 
and does every thing the ſcriptures re- 
quire, for ſhe! was never fo happy as 
feeding the hungry, cloathing the naked, 
and helping thoſe that have none to 
help them. Tbere, Elliot! how do you 
like old Morton's ſermonlike panegyric ?. 
he really thinks I am a good ſort of 4 
young gentleman, and he likes me the 
more becauſe I am the born image of 
good Sir William; and hopes when I 
come to my riches, I ſhall do as much 
m_ with them: now if he may be ſo 
bold 


— 


JLENDEIM Lob 
bold as to ſpeak, he thinks * 3 . 


mary young madam, and make her | 
IF amends for taking away all her fortin; 
he thinks mayhap ſhe would have me, 


though ſhe was deadly nice, and would 


not let any of the great Squires round 
about der e come a x courting to”: 
her. 4 A : 


| 


* 1 wo 1 ' % 
fl 1 £4 # 


From what T can gather from my 
communicative old friend, this uncle, 


of whom my father gives but an indif= 


ferent character, was a'moſt worthy be- 
ing, and his ſweet Sophia every thing 
that a female ought to be. I ſhall not 
be eaſy till ſome method is thought of to 


make her happy. £ It is impoſſible, i 


though ſhe has ſettled herſelf with her 
parents, ſhe can live otherwiſe than mi- 


ferable in ſuch ſociety. But this under- 


taking muſt be deferred for a ſhort time, 
till I have heard what my mother ſays 
on * __ ſhe, I'am' fure, will 


gladly 


* U 7 . 
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for the 


treſs ; I know ſhe is in her heart a friend 


* 


I 
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to ſtifle her 
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to her, thoug 


of w 
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ty 


anqui 


feelings. Adieu! I 
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ou are a juſt as you 
gi youn aſober, Ah * 0 . 
of young | man! If you knew * 4 
the, character i is laughed i EP 4 
| lite xls you would ſure 115 — 4 
s the light air of Paris 5 
1% mn alteration in you for x 
ny Pray have you brought an — 2 
1 with you? I think mos = 
te e that way with rig Moron, 
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Morton, for Blenheim is deviliſh dreary, JH 
and I think even you will want employ- 3 
ment now and then. What if I did not 
date my letter, old methodical! vou will 
be ſurprized at the reaſon, I dare ſay.— 
it never came into my head; for I wrote 
in a plaguy hurry and buſtle, almoſt be- 
ſide myſelf, occafioned by the bliſsful 
moments I was going to paſs with that 
flippant, fatirical devil, Eliza Vernon: 
Oh! Ned! you muſt not write thus of 
| her! tell me who gave you this flatter- 
ing picture of my angel! by heavens 
*tis falſe! ſhe is as much every thing a 
female ought to be as the ſweet Sophia, 
Who, by the bye, is a ſworn friend of my 
Els and ber r Ae. TREE I may. be 


"ſhe pod, her time. Tour hiſtory en- 
"terrained me a "= half hour; —upon 
my honor I read almoſt every word of 
it. Lord bleſs that innocent foul, Sir 
William, for not Knowing the 1 
0 
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| bY his wife picked up for Nm Ws monk of 
Pis own handy works. I join with you in 
DP pinion he was in poſſeſſion of a valuable 


eart, I meet with many here who were 


3: acquainted with him; all lament his 
death, and ſpeak of him in the higheſt 
terms. As to the victim of your father's 


rath, (for he blended not "mercy with 


' juſtice) I have reaſon to think (from ſome | 


effuſions of friendſhip which fell one 
day in converſation from the roſy lips of 


my charmer) ſhe was the univerſal obje& 


of admiration and envy; fortunately I 1 
never could get ſight of her, though 1 
dont” know whether the would have been 


ſo much to my taſte as the ever-fmiling 
Vernon: "amazingly ſenſible !—wonder- | 
fully accompliſhed and all that, but 


cold as marble.” Now 1 cannot for the 


ſoul of me expire for the fineſt woman 
of this ſtamp that ever exiſted; your 
icy fair ones never kindle a flame in my 


breaſt So however'T ſincerely wiſh"it may 
be 
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be in your power to make the girl ſome | 
| amends for robbing her of her fortin, and 
think Morton's ſcheme a deviliſn good 
one. Marry her Ned, by all means! 
indeed I do not fee how you can be off, 
with your exalted ideas of probity and 
honor; beſides ſhe is wonderfully hand- 
ſome. For once be honeſt, Milbanke ! 
you have often duped me and made me 
fool enough to ſuppoſe you really were 
as good, if not better, than moſt of my 
- ſtring of friends, —I ſay, Ned, would you 
have been quite ſo much intereſted in 
this girl's future fate, and ſo ready to 
ſnivel at her hard let, if your ſiſters or 
any body elſe had told you that ſhe was. 
a very good ſort of young woman, but 
rather plain in her perſon. I cannot 
come near you in October; but ſhall be 
really glad if you can mount one of your 
fleet courſers and join me at Aſh Park. 
I muſt be there, as my whimſical uncle 
tells me he has not long to live, and I 
=q OY 5 muſt 
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muſt cloſe his eyes, good ſoul !—thar 1 
will, for fear he ſhould open them again: 
but I am almoſt afraid of believing him, 
he has broke his word ſo often: if he 
2 did not keep his purſe ſtrings quite ſo - 
cloſe drawn he might hold it out ano- 
ther ten years and welcome; but what 
is a ſpendthrift fellow to do with no 
proviſion but a ſcarlet coat and pro- 


mies: as 1 hope to live he gave me 


twenty guineas laſt time we met, and 
bid me be a good boy, and he would 
take care I ſhould never be without mo- 
ney. I was obliged to look grave, and 
thank him for his munificence with a pro- 
found bow. I cannot tell you how long 
I intend ſtaying here, till I have aſked 
old Vernon when he removes his family. 
Why cannot you leave old Vinegar and 
come to us, and then you may fall in 
love with Arabella Vernon, as I did not 
chuſe- it. She is a nice girl, I can tell : 
you, RO One handſomer 
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than her ſiſter ; but from her ſometimes 
woe-fraught looks 1. ſuppoſe, ſhe has 
been making ſome thankleſs dog a pre- 
ſent of her tender heart already. Don't 
let that diſcourage you; there are great 
plenty and variety of other nymphs much 
at your ſervice, or any other young 
man? s with your expectations. Here are 
the Miſs Foley's juſt returned from 
the Eaſt as wiſe as they went no huſ⸗ f 
bands ta be met with; poor things! to 
be ſure they are a little dark coloured ; 
but then there is an advantage 1 in that, 
for your lillies and roſes are ſhort lived 
flowers. I have likewiſe the honor of 
being acquainted with Lady Betty Cran- 
well, a ſtarch veſtal of fifty years ſtand- 
ing, to whom I will introduce you, 
Would you believe me, this toothleſs 
Aaamſel is upon the look out as well as 
the reſt; or if you ſhould not quite ap- 
prove of her, ſhe has a niece with her, 
2 Right Honourable too, that I dare ſay 
| 19510 
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ay be had” in an honeſt way for aſking £ 
or : the laſt mentioned fair i is young, has 
ten thouſand pounds, not handſome but 
| ively and elegant, a ſad wicked diſſi- 
1 pated Little devil, and abominably af. 
kected. Perhaps your father may think 
twenty thouſand better than ten, ſo 
5 never mind a few wrinkles but ſtrike 
up to the aunt: in ſhort, I don't care 
what you ſay or what you do with any 
d: Hof them, except my Eliza that is to be, 
if ſhe and T can ſettle the buſineſs and 
ed prevail with old Careful to give his con- 
ſent. At preſent I ſhall not trouble him 
for it, as I dont quite know whether 
d. the girl will have any thing to ſay to 
me when I can ſummon up courage 
oſs enough to be ſerious : but ſure ſhe is 
mortal (though 1 ſometimes have my 
doubts, when looking ar her) and there” 8 
er, little chance of her being able to with - 
ſtand ſach an attractive object; for you 
muſt "ROY Ned, e you remember 
Iam 
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I am older, that I a a much. bettet | 
looking fellow for all chat, than a figure 
you may now and then meet with in a 
looking: glaſs. What taſte muſt the Gal- | 
lic dames poſſeſs to admire you! 1 Naſſau F 
abſolutely avers it as fact, that they beſet | 
you wherever you went. I hope you was 
as complying as Your frigid n. nature would 4 
admit. | 


* # 


And now, „Mübenke, PENN T wake 
leave of you I am going to be grave 3 
that is like your ſiſter Fanny, quite in 
character: though I have wrote it that | 
I ſhall not come near you in October, yet 
I really feel ſuch a wiſh to ſee you, that 
if September will do as well I will con- 

trive to take a peep at you and the par- 
tridges; as for the grey hares, I ſhould 
think i it ſacriledge to murder them. Pray 
will your father be civil, do you think f 
for I met him in town laſt winter, and 
| ve choſe to put on a ſhort ſighted look. 
Tell 


JC rr A, 
J WTI RED 


= Tell your fiſter Harriet I am ſorry I 5 
not a heart to fling away, but III flirt as 
much as the pleaſes ; I like black eyes 
[ of all things, and girls with ſenſe to make 


1. of her, I think the will be a favorite with 
FE | a beauty beſides, to be enraptured wich 


to have her ears ſerenaded with the caw- 
ing of rooks and jack, daws: but here is 


| wn Fr ws © OQ © 9 * 


a 7 „ N.. ay 


tolerable friend“ as times 80. 
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* 


WT uſe of them: from yourill-natured account 
me: can you expect a young thing, and 
the bows and nods of nothing but a 


© parcel of ancient ' oaks, and eternally 


Will with a note, I muſt read it.— Good 
bye Ned; they are going to dance below 
ſtairs, and inſiſt on ſeeing me imme- 
diately; it really looks like Eliza's wri- 
ting, ſo take another farewell From, N | 


i HA RLES ELLIOr. = 
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NS HARRIET MILBANKE 
OM 


Lavy CAROLINE TALBOT, 


BLENHEIM 10008. 


PN Ce you muſt viſit us 
child! Here is my brother come 
i home, and I do not think Matlock can 

aſt a more captivating object. To 

e ſure I ſhould like him better if his 
ſentiments were more in uniſon with 
mine. Is it not quite abſurd to hear a 
young fellow of five and twenty taking 
one to taſk for not dragging about with 
him Hom morning 'ill night, when 


VV there's 
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IJ there's no ſtirring in the open air with> - 
7 out being in agonies for fear the ſun 
mould transform one into an Ethiopian? 
VU pon my word its aſtoniſhing where he 


met with ſuch obſolete ideas; if it was 
not for my father I believe he would 


entertain us every evening with a ſermon. 
My mother idolizes him; and Fanny 
(I was going to ſay) is almoſt as great a 


fool, Nothing ſeems to give him greater 
pleaſure than hearing an old methodiſ- 
tical game-keeper, who lived with our 


clay-cold uncle, preach away about the 


wonderful amiable qualities of his late 
maſter; but what is even more pro- 


8 voking than this, he is continually teaæ- 

ing one to death with queſtions abaut 
that girl (you know who I Syn! * 
my yo V Ne ewe Bk DEE MEE STS) 


iS 


He is wanting to Sach her back again; 


but I hope my father will not let ſuch a 


mai ſtep be put in execution; my 
Vos. I. . mother 
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mother too is of opinion that Providence 
Will not continue to bleſs us, for ſuffering 
ſuch a valuable young creature to pine 
away her days in ſolitude, Now really 
I cannot for the life of me join them; 
beſides ſhe behaved ſo vaſtly high, and 
took her departure from grandeur to 
her papa's windmill in ſuch an heroic 
ſtile, that ſhe ſhould ſmart for her airs; 
and with her pride, the greateſt kindneſs 
that can be ſhown her is to let her ſtay 
where ſhe is, as continual mortification | 
will be her lot now her origin is brought 
to light. Pray did you ever ſee this 
paragon? Fanny thinks her the moſt beau- 
tiful creature that ever the ſun ſnone on; 
my mother took us to the old parſon's, 
where ſhe hid herſelf till the affair was 
concluded, and made me tell her how 
much 1 lamented her hard cafe, and 
what happineſs her friendſhip. would 
afford me if ſhe would be prevailed with 
to continue among us. You cannot 
FB. conceive 


/ 


. 
> : 
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Talbot !—abſolutely applied a handker- 
chief to my eyes; but all without effect; 


4 nothing could alter the determination of 
5 chis fallen ſtar. To quit a world ſhe 
a i had no longer any deſire to live in, was 
ro the wiſh of her heart ;—aſlured me, ſhe E 
ic bad ever regretted the being ſeparated 


s; from a family ſhe once thought herſelf a 
s part of, but did not know how great a 
ay loſer ſhe had been till now begged our 
on pardon for the innocent fraud ſhe had 
hr been guilty of, and hoped we ſhould find 
lis Blenheim capable of affording us as 
_ much happineſs as ſhe had enjoyed at it, 
n; and ſhe could not wiſh us a larger ſhare, 
” Lord! how Fanny cried, and my mo- 


o. ther cried, and the old parſon cried . 


na quite a concert. For my part, I was o 


d affected I was obliged: to open one of 


ith the windows and look out, to hide my 


not perfect compoſure at this moving ſcene. 
ve F anny is vaſtly ſorry we have Joſt ſuch 


DT 2 a companion | 


WT conceive how well I played my. part; 
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0 companion as our quondam couſin; 


| the ſhould have liked the Lodge much 


better could ſhe have had her iweet 
ſociety; but the thoughts of her unhap- 


pineſs who once reigned miſtreſs of it 


gives every thing a gloomy appearance; 


however ſhe has had the amiable unfor- 
tunate's picture, which hung up in the 
library, tranſplanted to her own apart- 
ment; my father was for making it a 1 
preſent to the conſuming flames, but the 


fooliſh girl dropped on her knees to beg 
it's life. I am frightened to death for 
fear Ned ſhould ger ſight of it; and was 


obliged to join the other day in praiſe « of 
the matchleſs charms. of the original, 
leaſt he ſhould be dragged up to viſit 
her re preſentative. What would have 


me of him ! ſuch a ſnowy ſkin— 


with melting blue eyes—downright Gre- 
clan noſe—auburn ringlets—and every 
thing the man could think of! Who was 
0 for LONG: E244 
FT Poſitively 
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Poſitively we muſt have you among 


Hus. Our family wants nothing now but 
an alliance with nobility. How do you 
like the ſound of Lady Caroline Mil- 
2 banke; will it do, my dear? Conſider, 
child, you are paſt twenty, ſo do not be 
difficult; though to do him juſtice no 
woman need wiſh for a more decent 
booking huſband than Ned: but if you | 
with to catch him, you muſt like no: 
thing but reading, and viſiting all the 
miſerable huts in-the village, to ſee whe- 
ther the needy fouls who inhabit them 

| will not be glad of a ſmall portion of 
your abundance, and call their naſty 
| ragged brats ſweet little dears, and 

| never be without ſugar-plumbs in your 
pocket. Sing too, if poſſible; he is 
vaſtly fond of that accompliſhment, and 
is himſelf bleſſed with a very tuneable 
pipe, which he knows how to manage 


with exquiſite taſte, Muſic is likewiſe. 


one of his moſt favorite amuſements, and 
C42 7 eee” 
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there I believe you do not excel 3 but 
what is worſt of all, you muſt not rouge, 
as he abominates the horrid practice, | 
and would, I dare ſay, as ſoon kiſs a | 
doll as a painted woman. Only think 
of living a whole year in delightful Paris | 
without loſing all admiration for unvar- 
niſhed nature. Its a fortunate circum- 
ſtance I happen to have ſuch a ſtock of 
genuine red and white; for if this had 
not been the caſe, I ſhould have uſed 
| ſome of Warren's ſubſtitutes without 
any remorſe of conſcience. 


Wen Caroline, de you ink there is 
any chance of ſucceeding, with all theſe 
things againſt you? But perhaps after 
the good advice I have been giving you, 

ſome ſwain may have already ſued— 
nor ſued in vain. I really forgot you 
were at Matlock, where beaus are plen- 
tiful. 3 but at this vile 1ntolerable place 
not a man to be ſeen for love or money. 

Lord 


* „ 
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E b Lord! 1 dare ſay you have got twenty 


ge, bk | ſimpering powdered fellows paying their 
ce, adoration at the ſhrine of your ten thou- 

a WF fand charms and ten thouſand pounds! 
ik Has that good virgin, your aunt, ſtruck 
ris 1 any of the dears to the heart yet? How 


diverting you muſt find her company; 
2 young lady almoſt arrived at her grand 
climacteric is ſurely the moſt laughable 
character exiſting. But J hope ſhe will 

die as ſhe has lived, an immaculate 


ſtill exhibit herſelf en cavalier ? Tt is 
wonderful to me that a woman wants. 
telling ſhe is old; but no ſooner | does 


$ 

© time Mise her locks, and run away 
r with her teeth, but ſhe borrows I mean 
N buys - them of ſomebody elſe, and is 
i dupe enough to vanity to ſuppoſe they 
L will be taken for her own; not conſider- 
| ng if even theſe paſs. current, her wrin- 
kles, inſtead of dimples, will proclaim 
1 we years. ſhe has ſeen, _ Poſitively if 


o 5 maidenhood 


ſpinſter, for your fake. Pray does ſne 


r 
N 


Tk 
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maidenhood ſhould be my. lot 8 


life (petrifying thought!) when the days 


of youth and hopes. of conqueſt are de- 


a parted, ll ſhut myſelf in ſome dark 


dreary cell, unknown to man, and there 
die of ſpleen and mortification. What 
a comfortable proſpe& !—ſurely the in- 
ſenſible wretches will not permit ſuch a 
barbarous ſcheme to be put in practice 


1 There are quite dowdies enough in the 


world to keep up a collection of old 
maids. f 


But to tell you a very true ſegret, I : 
begin to be dreadfully alarmed leaſt it 
ſhould be my fate; nay nothing but a 
miracle can prevent it, except indeed 


the old vicar has any ſparks left, which 


a few of my brilliant flaſhes can ſet in 


a blaze. This is but a dead kind of 


hope, tho' his reverence ſeemed vaſtly 
fond and unwilling to part with his 
young friend kn ee. 1 al- 

ways 
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4 | vays ſuſpect your grey headed fellows | 
With their fatherly love for pretty girls. 


« | P N now ſhould not you be melan- 

e holy mad to hear people talk of the 

t . of butterflies and daiſies—fall 
„into raptures at the fight of the letting 2. 
a Mun between the trees ſtand for hours - _ 
feeding fiſhes, or liſtening to a parcel 

> of thrilling nightingales—and then end 

| me day with a family concert, and per- 


haps a lecture from mamma, which 
often comes to the ſhare of your poornn 
friend Harriet; who, meek; unoffend- 

ing ſoul, has not a word to ſay. How 
did I fondly flatter myſelt in imagina=  _ 
tion with the pleaſures I ſhould ſwim _ - 
in when my father received Madam 
Fortune's preſent. | Little did I think * _ 

| being buried alive was all the advantage 

I ſhould derive. from it. You. cant 
conceive how delighted J was even at 

the ſight of a brother. He, I dare ſay, 

imputed it all to the overflowings of 

ee affection, 
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affeQion. To be fats 1 have a very | 
great regard for him, and did not know 
but he would perſuade my father to go 
to town in the winter, as he abſolutely | 
talks of keeping us here till the ſpring, : 

| moping to death, becauſe he cannot 
give Bp his kymtng, 


| But pray don't take an averſion to 

us: your preſence will no doubt inſpire 
us with new life; beſides there are ſome i 
Miſſes (I forget their names) who with 
their papas and mammas deſign to be 
our neighbours, when they hear what 
fort of beings are come amongſt them. 
* Your country gentlefolks have a terri- 
dle antipathy to new faces. Fanny and 
T, in our ride the other evening, were 
near overtaking two tolerable looking 
things who were tituping before us, but 
no ſooner did the voices of our neigh- 
ing nags invade their ears, than one of 
chem ventured to "0 back ;—whip | 
went | 


1 | went: the palfries ; and the ladies, quick 
as lightning vaniſhed from our ſight. 
I was for ſending after them to beg they 
= would ſpare their necks, as we had not 
| 7 an influenza; but F anny deſired I would 
not make myſelf ridiculous, 


Write me a long account of what 
every body is doing in the world. I am 
| dying to hear,—But do not forget to 
aſſure me you will be our gueſt ere 
long— need I ſay ſuch an event will 


afford me pleaſure, Do come, dear girl ! 


no refuſals will be Wy oy your 
affectionate 


* 
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LETTER Iv 
Lavy CAROLINE TALBOT 
To 7 2 | ' 


HARRIET MILBANKE. 


' MATLOCK. 


1 Am e e obliged to you, my 


dear Harriet, for the information con- 
tained in your. long—almoſt too long 
letter; as I really am engaged ſo much 
from morning till night ſeeing and being 
ſeen, 2 I have farce ſufficient of 


precious time to perform this important 
avocation; and yet I muſt not only read 
three ſheets and a half of paper, but am 


expected to ſend an anſwer of equal mag- 
nitude 


"+ „ 
BLENHEIM, LODGE, * 7 5 
nitude.. Is your conſcience quite ſealed. - - 
| up? But ſome allowance muſt be made 
for a little ruſtic buried alive, who is ig- 
norant how the gay are racketting their 
ſnort lived hours away. How happy you 
ought to think yourſelf, my dear, far 
removed from the arp and vanities of 
this 18 80 Work. OH 


* 


"Ct : #8 
I will ee be af Blenheim Lodge | 21 
before the end of my ſummer campaign, 
that is, if that ſweet fellow your brother 
is to be of the party. I have heard a 
moſt raviſhing account of him from one 
of the ſimpering powdered beaus who is 
come. to this place to make havock _ 
amongſt female hearts. He is not one 
of my train; his name is Elliot; the 
girls are dying. for him by dozens ; per- 
haps you may get him to Blenheim ; he 
is a particular friend of Milbanke' "PN 
though. he is as. well away, for- if you 
were ten times more irreſiltible than you 
8 N 5 think 


oe , 


. 


38 BLENHETM LODGE. | 
think yourſelf, he will not fall in love if 


with you, as he is running up and down | ; 
after one of the Vernons ; you remember 
them at Queen's ſquare, —no favorites of 
onr's—T cannot think what buſineſs they 1 
have here. Eliza, Elliot*s enſlaver, is 
juſt the ſame ſaucy little minx ſhe uſed 
to be. 1 am really afraid of opening my 
a ps. whence by. Sometimes, you | 
as if a cotilliqn ſet cannot be made 3 
up without one, it is vaſtly convenient 
to have an intolerable head ach, or a 
ſprained ancle; ſuch kind of things give 
conſequence, and then the charming fel- 
lows all look ſo anxious, and croud 
round one ſo, begging—praving—and 
entreating—are ſure the exerciſe will be 
of ſervice—wonder I can name illneſs 
with that enchanting glow of health in 
my face! Whenever one of theſe ſelt- 
created maladies ſeizes me, this pro- 
voking chit rings for drops—ſtrangles 
me with falts—yows I look as pale as 
= 7 ”— athes 
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3 e thinks advice ſhould be had, 

1 1 | as the frequent returns of ſuch unplea- 
4 ſaat complaints muſt 1 impair my health; 

W then Elliot is abominable enough to join 
W in her impertinence, and would not, 


upon any account, let me dance with 


; uch a ſwelling as he obſerved about my 


ancle when he aſſiſted me to diſmount 


in the morning—at laſt 1 am eirder 


obliged to fly to my « 


ſet by the beings at the card ebe wy 


to ſhow nothing can be ſlimmer than 5 
both my ancles, dance after all: Then 
I am continually hearing her joy at my 
fudden'.recovery—thinks Captain Elliot 
deſerves a fee for curing me=—and 
laughs, and ſhakes my hand till I could 
give her a box on the ear with no mall 
N of Pleaſure. | 


But-enamgh of chi unpleaſant ſubject, _ 


| and now for one I could hardly ſleep 
laſt night for n of—your brother! 


1 fhall 


2 
88 
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I ſhall certainly have him, dont let any 
of the miſſes you mentioned come near 
him — men ſometimes have wonderful 
ſtrange fancies—I am quite enraptured 
with the deſcription Elliot, not you, 
gives of him, and muſt put up with his 
being a little too good there is no 
meeting with perfection in a huſband— 
| Mon dieu! not like -rouge !—ſurely 
| Tarriet? or elſe you meant 
0 be ilinatured | Why the man 
cannot ſee !—rouge is the life of every 
thing !—gives fire to the eyes and ani- 
mates every feature! I will not believe 
his taſte can be ſo deparved! However, 
I am ſure of this, if he will not like me 
with rouge, 1 ſhall ſtand no chance with- 
out—T am obliged to turn'my looking 
glaſs in a morning till T have put ſome 
on, as the light of my own face quite 
frightens me. As far as a few pitying 
tears, and ſome of the contents of my 
15 purſe will go, I ſhall comply with your. 
| n though it will be horridly 
diſagreeable 


7 a pe 
© I 1 ; ; 
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» 


raven-voiced maid than your humble 
E ſervant. I ſhall pretend however to be 
vaſtly delighted at hearing him, and la- 

[ment that the barbarous phyſicians have 


forbid my attempting it. I can rattle 
the keys of the harpſichord, and when 1 
have faſcinated him with the elegance of 


my dreſs and manners, * will think Fi 
play CIVID, 33 


No Bag ſettled F 4 dil. 
perſed the reſt. of the difficulties you 
ſeem to apprehend will attend my honeſt . 


endeavours to get married, I ſhall enter- 


tain you I hope a little with the ſcheme 


my charming youthful aunt is upon _ 


ſhooting old Vernon through and through 
acroſs the whiſt table, whenever chance 
makes them partners; nay I begin to 


* 


1 agg to have all tis A in 
W the place at one's heels the moment one 
is ſeen out of doors. I was ready to die 
W at the thoughts of learning to ſing. 
Sure there never was a more unfortunate. 


_ think 


— 
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think ſomething ſerious will come toll 2 
paſs, as I caught him yeſterday after. 
noon attempting to look tender at her, 
with ſuch a pair of grey eyes, ſo envel. Z | 
loped with hanging brows, that I que. 
tion whether their amorous glance 
reached the object they were deſigned - 
for. I can hardly wiſh ſhe may not ſuc- 
ceed at laſt, and draw in this old fool. 
It will be ſuch charming revenge on 
Miſs Eliza.—A moſt hopeful mother inf 
law will her ladyſhip make, Every yea 
ſhe gains ſeems to bring her a freſh ſup 
ply. of illnature, though ſhe generally 
has a ſufficient ſtock by her to make 
every body, who. minds a word ſhe ſays 
_ miſerable; for my part, ſhe might ay 
well vent it on the winds for the effect 
it has, though ſhe ſometimes exhauſts 
my patience when I find every argument 
uſeleſs to prevent her making herſelf ſc 
amuſing to her friends. Exhibit en cava 
ound 7 why every body exhibits at 
- Matlock 


_ } PTY mug 
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: Matlock, and Lady Betty Cranwell 


: one of the moſt ſtriking figures in the 
WE whole group. We wear nothing but 
Wh habits; old and young, ſtrait or crooked 


and our men are always booted ready for 
any expedition we chuſe to engage in. 


f Wie paſs our time in the moſt comforta- 
ble way imaginable; form parties every 


morning; ſome walk, others ride, &c.— 


; meet at dinner, and generally end the 


day with dancing or walking; the old 


and ſtupid adjourn to cards; the houſe 


is at preſent full—a few of the canaille 


have got amongſt us, but the major part 


are very decent no people of rank but 


ourſelves Lady Betty is not the only 


diverting character crept hither the : 
three Miſs Townſon's quite rival her 
green habits bound with gold, and buff 


waiſtcoats decorated. with the ſame coſtly 
trimmings, they appear in, one part of 


the day, then, as if the ſeaſon was not 
warm enough, we are put into a fever 


by 


% 


— 
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by flaming ſcarlet ; the next morning 

they make their appearance in ſtripes. 
I believe I have gone through their whole 
wardrobe—where ſhall I begin next? 
Oh! powder is exploded by thoſe on 
whom nature has beſtowed tolerable 
brown, flaxen, or auburn locks. I am 
. ſure your coal blacks were never intended 
d follow the faſhion ; yet in ſpite of this 
the Townſons. will ſhow their ſhining 


D | fable trefles undiſguiſed, which con- 


traſted with their long, thin, fallow 
countenances, render them very conſpi- 
cuous figures, Nor are theſe would be 
thought young ladies (for Miſs Stella, 
the laſt of them who came into the world, 
is near forty) leſs remarkable for man- 
ners and behaviour, than dreſs and per- 
? ſons (the latter one would pardon); ; they 
are talking eternally and all- together; 
for no ſooner does one begin than the 
other two ſtrike up; their ſtories too are 
moſtly of each other; ſometimes indeed 
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| we are enter iet with the beauty of 


their mother, who muſt be a hundred at 
leaſt—then in a little time after they 
will contrive to tell you how much they 
are reckoned like her. If you afk them 
about any thing which happened ten 
years ago, they really cannot remember 
the circumſtance; or perhaps they will 
have the aſſurance to tell you they were 
at ſchool. They were lamenting the 


departure of a young man who left Mat- 
lock a few days ago, and mentioning 

that the intimacy which had ſubſiſted be- 
tween them from childhood, made them 


almoſt conlider him as a brother, when 
they were all out of breath, 1 obſerved 
he did not appear more than nineteen or 
twenty. Ob, no! lifped out Miſs Juno, 
we have had many a play together in 
white frocks. Do laugh if you can, 


8 Harriet, at the thoughts of women be- 
| tween forty and fifty not having left off © 


trocks Oy fifteen years; tho ſhould 
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| you be too much occupied with your own 
cCares and troubles to reward me with one 

ſſmile, you muſt allow I deſerve thanks at 
Feaſt for ſcribbling away one of the fineſt 

1 mornings that ever the month of Auguſt 
Ute. produced, when I might have "had the 
company of a ſmart cockaded fellow, who 

hoped for the honor of attending me in a 

romantic ſtrole which a party of our 

youths and nymphs are engaged in, I 

* was deaf to entreaty—pleaded the calls 

of friendſhip which demanded my atten- 

tion—he vowed I was a charming, cruel 
creature, and ſo we parted. 


I cannot think what is the matter with 
you, child? dying to be married !—that 
ſeems to be your chief complaint. Entre 
nous, I muſt confeſs you ſtand little 
chance of meeting with a cure. Who 
do you think will make a wife of a girl 
with ſuch diſmal black eyes, and fo ter- 
 cible dingy a complexion ? ? You will 
| _ certainly 
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ertainly be wrong in refuſing the old 
vine, if he makes you an offer, I am 
ut of patience with your father for not 
Juffering you to paſs next winter in town, ., 
Really you ſhould make ſome eclat, or 
people will not believe he has got this 
Ichree thouſand a year, which Miſs —— 
cannot think of her ſtrange name, was 
Wncar tricking him out of. How came 
ou to think of my having ſeen her? 
I dare ſay ſhe is one of your plaintive, : 
W ſentimental things, or ſiſter F anny would 
not have taken ſuch a violent fancy to 


1 wicked to hate the poor girl; how can 
ſhe help poſſeſſing perhaps more beauty 
chan yourſelf, Indeed the men all talk - 


ſne is more than common; tho! it is won- 

derful when one conſiders her origin. 
I always think there is a diſtinguiſhing 
something which marks the low born. 
„ 


her. Really, Harriet, you are quite 


of her in raptures, and the women abuſe 
her, therefore I am inclined to believe 


© dont talk Engliſh. What a fine oppor:- | 
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Pray get your ſiſter's conſent to let a cur 
| tain be hung before her portrait, for fear | | 
of accidents. Tam quite of your opinion, 
that ſhe cannot be in à better ſitua 
tion than amongſt her native mountains 
Ho entertaining mult ſhe find her ſplu-Wi 
tering papa and mamma, eſpeciallyif theyWl 


tunity for ſtudying Welch, But foftly— 
1 hear the harmonious voice of my virgin 
aunt inſiſting on my deſcending, —lI can 
come yet, ma'm!. Intolerable girl! what 
miſchief have you been at this whole 
1 morning ? I don't like young women ſhut-Y 
ting themſelves up—When do you ſe} 
me do it? I deſire your ladyſnip willf 
- attend me inſtantly, I have. an affair of | 
| ſome importance to impart to you. Hor. 
rid! I hate affairs of importance but 
perhaps old Vernon has attempred taking 
| liberties with her, as they have been to- 
gether ſome ney and ſhe wants to con- 
» ſulth 


— — 
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ſult what method ſhe ſhall 8 to ap- 
peaſe her offended delicacy. Adieu! 
Formal compliments to Lady Milbanke 
and your ſiſter love and kiſſes to your 
9 brother and ever think me . * 


Your's with all due regard, 


Caroline Tailor, 


wi b | LETTER 
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FROM THE SAME TO THE SAME. 


MATLOCK. 


MAERCIFU L Heavens! what do 

L you think was the piece of im- 
portance which obliged me to leave you 
in ſuch haſte yeſterday ? to tell you the 
truth, I had not then the ſmalleſt inten- 


tion of favoring you with further notice 


quite ſo ſoon; but I ſhould abſolutely 
be dead and buried before the end of the 
week, if I had not you to partake of this 


ſecret, which all the world are to be ac- ; 
quainted with as ſoon as poſſible. What | 

convenient things friends are now and | 

then? Oh, this alan of my e 9 

aunt} 
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aunt is ten times worſe a apprehended: 


Had her old ſpark really been quite ; 


naughty in her preſence, I would have 


begged him off on my knees; but for 


the abominable old fimpletons to make a 


match of it - upon my honor, Harriet, 


| they are in a fair way of doing this fol- 


iſh piece of buſineſs! Bleſs my ſoul, 


what end can it be to anſwer ? You ſhall 
| hear the converſation which prefaced and 
concluded the information I was honored 


with, I am aſtoniſhed how ſhe had the 
impudence to tell a girl the ſimple 
thoughts that were lurking in her imagina- 


tion! Dinner was ready before ſhe had 
time to commence the detail of her morn- 
| ing's amuſement.—I wiſh from my heart 
che young woman had been ſhut up like 
ber neice, and as harmleſsly W 7 


As ſoon as ſhe could withdraw: oe | 


dinner, I was obliged to follow, to learn 


the cauſe of her ſimperings—Mind, we 
5 2 „ 
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are Juſt ſeated in her bedchamber.— 
Lady Betty. Niece, I muſt a your 
ſerious attention for a few minutes. | 
Certainly m'am.— 7] am quite in a 
grave mood—a ſhort pauſe—Pray, 
Caroline, am I never to be conſidered 
but as an object of ridicule ?—give over 
| laughing—your behaviour is not to be 
endured. I cannot, indeed, my 
dear aunt, till you ſet ſtrait in your 
chair; why you will make thoſe fine 


falling ſhoulders quite round. Lady 


Betty, upright as a dart, was now ſally- 
ing out of the room, but I ſhut the door 
and made her return. Why, niece, if 
you are determined to treat me in this 
unparallelled manner, it is impoſſible I 
can ever make you acquainted with the 
ſecret I have to impart to you. 
Come then, if it is a ſecret repoſe it We 
pointing to my boſom; what, has any 

body been making propoſals to you on 
my account? No, child, not on your 
„ 7 account. 
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W :ccount. Oh, nothing of that kind 


15 | then? Perhaps they were of that kind. 


Lord bleſs me! why they cannot have 
deen to you, ſurely? Unleſs I am to 
be permitted having the converſation to 
myſelf uninterrupted, we had better join 

our party again : but ſuppoſe propoſals 


of the kind you mention. have beer 


made to me this morning, and on my 
own account, is there any thing wonder- 
ful in it? Rather fo, I think. It is 
vaſtly immaterial to me what you think: 
know then, the worthy Mr. Vernon has 
made me an offer of his heart and 
hand !—I will not pretend to ſay I feel 
ſentiments of a nature quite ſo tender, 
perhaps, as he deſerves, but I have al- 
ways thought it the duty of every wo- 
man to enter into a matrimonial con- 
nexion when a ſuitable one preſented 
itſelt. I do not think that which I re- 
ceived this morning is without objec- 
tions; a migudging world will no doube 
D 43 A 
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think the diſparity | in our ages too wide; 
but J have weighed that, and every other 
point, and the reſult is in favor of Mr. 
Vernon's paſſion; to be ſure his children 
will no doubt occaſion me much trouble 
and uneaſineſs; mothers and daughters 
ſo nearly of an age ſeldom agrec; how- 
ever you have taken care to give me a 
lively idea of what I am to expect from 
them; {till I ſhall not forget the relation- 
ſhip that exiſts between us, and intend Ml 
to reſerve half my fortune, which I ſhall ME 
diſpoſe of at my death as I think proper; 
you will, moſt likely, be the only perſon. 
better for it. Here he ſtopt. | 
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And has your lady ſhip quite ſettled 
the point paſt the power of my eloquence 
to make a breach between you and your 
antiquated lover? but upon my word 
he is ſuch a ſhocking looking being !— 
have you ever ſeen his black and blue 
face upon a ſnowy pillow ? do ſteal in- 
| 0 


. 


DLENHELM LODGE „ 


5 to his room to-morrow Bring- Tn go 
oy - you for fear of conſequences—and 
1 think the fight will overturn his 


hopes. Yes! the point is ſettled. paſt 
the power of your impertinence to alter! 


I certainly think myſelf arrived at an age 


to follow my own inclinations without 


1 bi ſubje& to the daily ſarcaſms f 


your ladyſhip—a ſhort time however will 
ſeparate us. Well then! cried I, if 1 
may be one of your bride ' maids I Will 
not ſay another word ; you mult not be 
angry with me for thinking old Vernon, 
and a certain perſon of your acquaint- 
ance, deſerve to be confined in Bedlam. 
till the return of their ſenſes, Any thing 


more, child? On! yes! a great deal 


do tell me how he makes love did he 
contrive to bend his gouty knees? 


Leave the room, Caroline! I am not ina 
humour to hear more of this kind of talk: 
had you the common feelings of your ſex, 
you would fee the impropriety of it! 


'D: 4 | how. 
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how much do I want the company of a | 
kind friend, inſtead of a giddy thought- 
leſs girl; one, to whom I could tell the 
doubts, the anxieties which invade the 
boſom of a woman when ſhe is going to 
reſign herſelf to another; indeed I am 
almoſt overpowered by the conflicting 
ideas which preſent themſelves— but you 
are a ſtranger to the finer ſenſations- of 
the ſoul, and, I dare ſay, would go to 
be married with as few palpitations as 
you'd enter a play houſe. 5 


Poor ſoul ! what will become of herd 
I wonder where theſe fine ſenſations were 
rambled to when ſhe was aſked the 
* queſtion? From the blank looks of 
Vernon's girls, when we met this morn- 
ng, I found they were apprized of the 

future bleſſing Providence intended them, 
and took the firſt opportunity of ex- 
preſſing my joy at the relationſhip which 
was Soing to take place between us. 

They 5 
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They were very civil upon the ſubject, 


though I could ſee not at all ambitious | 


of the honor. I fancy the gordian knot 

will ſoon be tied, as we are to ſet off for 
town to- morrow; 5 no doubt to procure 
the bride's trappings, and tranſact ſome 
buſineſs with the lawyers. As to the loſs 
of half her fortune, I think the diverſion 
of dreſſing her upon the awful occaſions. 
and witneſſing the reſt of the ceremony, 
will be ſo exquiſite that I ſhall hardly 
think the money thrown away. Now 
would not you give up the fiſhes, and 
the ſun, —and the evening concerts, and 
mamma's trimmings for all your paw paw 
tricks, to make one amongſt us, when 
the happy time arrives for this maiden 
of fifty to reſign her virgin charms. Oh 
what will ſhe do with her feelings? I be- 
lieve I muſt beg them of her, as ſhe 
wont allow me to poſſeſs any of my own. 
Her old paramour is to meet us in town, 
and there the completion of his ardent 
wiſhes } is to be ſanctified. I hope they 
| D 5 "wil 
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will make haſte, as I ſhall be terrified: to 
death for fear it ſhould be known I ever 
| fer foot in London before the Queen's. 
birth day—then, Harriet, I whirl to 
Blenheim, and try my captivating pow- 
ers on Edward's heart,—But if they 


2, ſhould chance to find it ſteeled, and I 


have known more unlikely, things come 
to paſs, I will not betake iR to 
dreary cells—Lord | what eat berries, 
and repoſe on ruſhes, my dear ! no, no, 
hie thee to a nunnery, girl; and there 
you will have plenty of companions dy- 
ing of ſpleen and mortification, beſides a 
comely friar to fin with you at night, and 
grant you abſolution in the morning.— 
Bon ſoir, ma tres belle Hartiet. Somnus 
begins to make his claim upon me, and 
as J diſmiſs him earlier than uſual to- 
morrow, ſhall ſink into his encircling 
arms as ſoon as I have informed you my 
dame is 1 . | 
: Caine TALBOT, 


LETTER 
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* 
„ Miss VERNON 
ner EN 


ESTERDAY the Vii: cond 
arrived at the ſeat of their proge- 
nitors; and had hardly entered the houſe, 
with band boxes, lap dogs, &c. &. 
bringing up the rear, when a univerſal 


cry was heard for letters. Any letters by 


Jaſt night's poſt ?—I am ſure there mult 
be one for me, ſays Eliza, I don*t know. 
who it is for, ſqueaks careful Grace, but 


£ 2 
2 


1 have got one up ſtairs for ſomebody. 
Run 1 


1 BLENHEIM LODGE: 


Run! fly! cried I, dear Grace run 
Miſs Bella! Why don't you ſee I can 
hardly crawl for the rheumatiſm in my 
knees; and as for flying, I muſt leave 
that to Squire Lundari, in his hairy bul- 
| loons, as the gardener reads about in the 
newſpaper. Well then, crawl as faſt as 
you can, and don't ſay another word till 
you bring the letter, and 1 will ſend my 
compliments to Squire Lundari, and beg 
a place for you next time he rides out in 
his hairy bulloon. Away ſhe hobbled, 
declaring ſhe would not get into one if 
King George was to ſay he'd go along 
with her. At laſt the letter came in 
fight;—away flew Mifs Vernon and her 
ſiſter; the latter, more nimble than an 
eel, procured i it farſt, and in a moment 
flung it full in the face of herelder ſiſter, 
declaring Sophia ſhould never ſee another 
line of her writing while ſhe lived. At 
the name of Sophia, the poor unoffend- 

a ing ſncet of paper was almoſt torn to 
Pieces 5 
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5 pieces in opening. Thank you a thou- 
; = and a thouſand times, my ſweet 
| friend—you ſay you are happy, and are 
; kind enough to add, were it not for the 
loss of 1 company, almoſt hap- 
; pier than when fortune played her gam - 
W bols in your preſence. Can it be? ſure 
you delude me ?—tho* we are apt to 
W judge our neighbours by ourſelves ;. and 
1 feel how impoſſible I ſhould find the 
reach of any thing like happineſs in the 


+ dreary ſpot my Sophia has been driven to- 


by the uncommon waywardneſs of her 
W cruel fate. Yet believe me, but for ſome 
les, with rapture would I fly to ſhare it 
with you. Lam not entirely pleaſed with 
you for poſſeſſing ſo much more Stoiciſm 
than myſelf ; for had it been otherwiſe, 


tion of ſo many miles; as I do not think 
| my ſhare ſtrong enough to have carried 


me after thoſe cruel relatives who have 


| cauſed all the troubles you haye encoun- 
« 8 


we might not have undergone a ſepara- 


2 
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tered with ſuch a ſmiling ove, And are = 


we never to meet more ?—can no argu- 3 
ments prevail with you to quit the moun- 5 
tains and friſking goats you paint a de- 5 
ſeription of in ſuch glowing colours? 
DThave you no wiſh remaining to join us, 

inhabitants of this hubble bubble, toil 

5 and trouble, wrangling, jangling world? ; 

Eye, my dear; how can you have lived. 
amongſt us for above theſe twenty years, 
and not be more grateful for the favours 
| ſhewn you when we thought we were 
paying our. devoirs to a rich heireſs ?— 
conſider the hearts you have run off with, 


and if you will be ſavage enough to re- 


main, at leaſt ſend the poor men their 
property again, whom your ſpecious 
manner and innocent looks committed 
the frauds on. Really you are quite a 
ſwindler of hearts: : Sir Frederick Oſ- 
born has left his native country, and flown 
to Italy for conſolation how could you 
* witaſtand _ n brilliant rings, 
1 8 


- 


_ 
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Wupertine: point ruffles, Marechalle pow 
Ber, and otta of roſes ?—you may walk. 
p and down amongſt your hills and 
5 dales long enough before- you'll lee his. 
Wik< again, | 
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us, 1 bs 
oil Wl Forgive me, dear girl, for this non- 
ſenſe !—the hearing from you has given 
me unuſual ſpirits.—Indeed your ſilence 
has been fo long, I began to think your 
5 Arabella was to be given up and forgot- 


been rambling about all the ſummer, and 
ſpent the laſt month unfortunately at 
Matlock. I ſhall have to anſwer for all 
the bad conſequences which muſt follow 
from it, as the project of paying the eu- 
rioſities of Derbyſhire a viſit was my own. 
| Had I known of one we were to meet 
with there, I certainly ſhould have de- 
ferred this trip. Oh Eve! Eve! when 
will thy daughters give over their prone- 
nels for ſtraying? 1 can really hardly 
prevail 


Jen with the reſt of the world. We have: 
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prevail on myſelf to expound the laſt few 
enigmatical lines which employed my 
pen, as I know my father poſſeſſes a high | 
place in your eſteem, and I am unwilling” 
to make him deſcend. Poor man! you 
know his worth, and you muſt have re- | 
marked his foible: you will not then be 
fo much ſurpriſed when the information: 
reaches your ear, of his intention to ſa- 


crifice his future comfort, and, I fear; 


that of thoſe connected with him, for the 
ſake of adding twenty thouſand pounds 
to a fortune of which he does not at pre- 
ſent ſpend one half. This addition how- 
ever would have given no 'uneaſineſs- 
could it have been procured without the 
unpleaſant appendage which belongs to 
it,—Ab! my love! pity us; we are going 
to have a mother in law; and ſuch a one, 
ſearch far and near you could not match 
her. There's in her all we believe of 
not heaven! An old widow would have 
been quite bad enough who had loſt one 


huſband, 
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huſband, and fretted herſelf into a fury 

becauſe ſhe had waited too long before 

ſhe could get another; but what mult 

we expect from an old. maid (of quality 

too)—only think of my father, with his 

averſion to titles, marrying a lady — es, 

no leſs a perſonage than the Right Honor- 

able Lady Betty Cranwell deigns to give 

him her withered hand; who, notwith- 

| ſtanding rank, fortune, and ſome beauty 
I believe in days of yore, muſt have died 
with the ſtigma of maiden on her tomb, _ 1 
had not the charitable Mr. Vernon taken 1 
compaſſion on her. As ſoon ſhould 1 "<p 
have expected him to forget enquiring | 
how ſtocks went, as to think of encum  __.] 
bering himſelf with another wife; and ' «< | 
what's worſe, giving his children a mo- 1 
ther in law, whoſe happineſs and im- 
provement has been his conſtant care 
and wiſh ever ſince heaven deprived 
them of their own invaluable one. Dear 
departed ſhade! how do I rejoice that 
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| he themſelves about! 
ders, — tries all his weak ſides,—hangs 


Lady Betty word he is ſorry for the 


heart, and laments the neceſſity he is 


liberty to transfer the melting tenderneſs 


ſplendor of her ſhining attractions); that 


over, and procure him, if poſſible, a wife, 
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thoſe who have left their earthly abode 
to join the ſaints aboye are unacquainted 
with what the ſtrange inconſtant beings, 
whoſe ſociety they have quitted, are em- 


Eliza 8 cries, ſcolds and won- 


about his neck, —then drops on her 
knees. promiſes if he will ſend his old 


depredations he has committed on her 


under of hoping ſhe will ſoon meet ſome 
more amiable man on whom ſhe is at 


ſhe has laviſhed on an ingrate (for on re- 
collection he fears her vanity, ill-nature 
and pride will more than balance the 


ſhe will ride this and every other country. 


as he muſt have one with twenty thouſand 
e 
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| Naa and the poſſeſſion of a few other 5 


good qualities into the bargain; as ſhe 
aſſures him he will feel the want of 
them very ſeverely if he really executes 


the deed of marrying her parchment 


ladyſhip. It's aſtoniſhing with what calm- 
neſs he hears. all this ſaucy girl ſcruples. 
not to ſay ; nay even kiſſes her when her 
harangues find an end; yet ſtill remains. , 
inflexible to perſuaſion—tells her. the. 
views the ſtep he is going to take with. 
an eye of prejudice—promiſes us we are 
as dear to his heart as ever, and aſks who 
except us will be benefited by the fortune 
Lady Betty will bring him. Here he is 


interrupted by both his daughters, who. 
aſſure him he has much more to beſtow- 
| than they either want or wiſh for, and. 


beg he will not be at the trouble of pro- 
curing himſelf a wife on their account. 
How much all this avails will appear 
when I tell you he leaves us the begin- 
ang of next week and ſets off to town, 


„ | which, . 
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Which place his fair N left Matlock 
for the fame morning we did, and there 
he is to lead this withered roſe to Hy- 
men's temple. How wan and xivid will 

his godſhip's torch burn, when held over 
© theſe grey-headed votaries. We are not 

even aſked to accompany him No] our 
taſk. is to be, receiving her bridal-lady- 
hip, and promiſing duty and obedience : 
the laſt ſhe took no ſmall pains to exact 
from us before we parted at Matlock, 
tho” without ſucceſs. Oh! ſuch a ſcene 
as was played off before ſeven o'clock in 
the morning-—if you have no very par- 
ticular employment, my dear Sophia, do 
read it; perhaps it may amuſe, and for 
a moment lull reflection; for ſometimes 
you muſt be overtaken by the thought of 
What you were among us; tho' I know 
you to be ſuperior to moſt of your ſex, 
as much in mind as perſon, ſtill you 
muſt feel a want of ſociety, while you 
have none to converſe with but your pre- 
ſent ruſtic and een neighbours. 
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Ah! talk not of happineſs—I fear you 5 
cheat me with ideals! But 1 forget my 
hopes were to divert thee, and my pen 


Y- bas quite miſtaken the way; for can un- 


power and now for the parting of 


muſt give you a little private hiſtory :— 


away with her one of little Don Cupid's 
ſharpeſt arrows too deep in her heart 


agreeable, lively, handſome red coat, who 


traitorouſſy met her enemy at leaſt half 


availing ſympathizings bring peace to the 
boſom I would, more ſubſtantial means 
than prayers and wiſhes were in my 


friends and lovers. Before I begin, I 
my poor father is not the only one of his 


family who met with his fate at Matlock, 
your laughing friend Eliza has brought 


ever to be extracted, ſhot. from a moſt 


beſieged her with ſuch conſtant attention, 
and now and then a ſpeaking look, that 
| ſhe ſurrendered quickly, nay I dont think 
ſhe even ſtood on the defenſive, - but 


| * with all her ores about her. This 


gallant 


„ 


. 
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Shave hero is called Elliot, and I knov 
only of one objection my father can have 
to admitting him into his family, that, 1 
fear, will be inſuperable—all the gold he 
poſſeſſes is on his regimentals and that 
Will not have quite ſo many charms with 
Squire Vernon as it has with us fair 
ladies. I muſt now bring you acquainted ce 
with Lady Caroline Talbot, niece to 
Lady Betty, as ſhe acts a principal part 
in the tragi-comedy you will meet with 
preſently. She is laughing herfelf from 
morning til} night, and ſeldom fails of 
making people accompany! her; 3-48 really 
entertaining, #nd would be agreeable 
were it not for the fits of airs and affecta- 
tions ſhe is ſometimes ſeized with: ſhe 

is good-natured, thoughtleſs and diſſipa- 

ted; elegant in her manners, has a good 
perſon and a tolerable face, which ſhe 
rouges without mercy and before all the 
world, and then aſks us if ſhe uſes art 
for her part ſhe would not for the uni- 
| | verſe 


I 


: verſs have it thought 4 had a horrid 

natural colour; no, no, ſhe is above ri- 
valling the poor milk- maids; let them 
enjoy their cherry cheeks and welcome 


tells you one day ſhe is dying, and the 


aunt as if ſhe was only ſent into the 
world entirely for her diverſion and 


perſon, yet I was ſometimes almoſt angry 
with her for the ridiculous light ſhe takes 
every opportunity of placing her in 


aſſiſts her to dreſs in the extreme of 


faſhion and extravagance. She certainly 


has great taſte herſelf, and really looks 
like a woman of faſhion, but what we 
admire in one and twenty makes fifty 


appear only to be laughed at. Theſe. . = 


are the outlines of Lady Caroline's cha- 
racter, at leaſt as far as I can dive=our 
ACQUAIILANES is ſcarcely of a month's 

| ſtanding, 


makes her dance, ride on horſeback, and 


next in quite vulgar health; treats her 


amuſement; and though I have not a 
violent affection for the laſt mentioned 


1 
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ſtanding, and perhaps ſhe may have ſome 
amiable traits which ſhe did not chuſe to 

_ diſplay ; though I don't know that ſhe 
haas any real harm in her, yet her temper 
is the only good quality I was able to diſ-W 
cern. The reſt of the dramatis perſonæ 


who are going to exhibit you are not a 


total ſtranger to, therefore I al now 
| draw the curtain. 


| When the no arrived for the de- | 
parture of Lady Betty and her Right 
Honorable niece, Mr. Vernon and his 
not honorable daughters, from the invi- 
gorating Matlock, they all aſſembled 
(Captain Elliot of the party) to tea and 
coffee at quarter before ſix, except the 
firſt mentioned lady, who ſent down 
compliments to her lover deſiring to-be 
| favored with his company for a few mo- 
ments. Lady Caroline begged he would 
not go for God's ſake—ſhe was ſure it 
mult be an erroneous meſſage, as ſhe 

| WAS 
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was juſt come from her aunt's apartment; 
and had left her quite en diſbabille, nay - 


ſhe was certain her hair was not dreſſed, 


as ſhe ſaw it lying on the table, My 


father begged to know if her ladyſhip | 


was ſerious, for he feared ſhe only meant 
to make him offend Lady Betty by diſ- 
obeying her ſummons; Oh! pray go 

then by all means !—for love's ſake don't 
offend Lady Betty —it cannot ſignify 
though, now I think of it, as. you are 
to be married fo ſoon ; beſides you can't 
imagine how beautiful ſhe looks in a 


morning; Venus is a dowdy when I 


aſſure you. All this took up ſome time, 
and down came another embaſſy to know 
the reaſon Mr. Vernon continued in the 
{ breakfaſt room after the meſſage he had 
received. This removed him as ſoon as 
he had told Lady Caroline it was as he 
gueſſed. She laughed—hoped we would 
not be frightened if the old gentleman 
| ſhould have a little powder bruſhed out 
Vox. 1. I or 


* — 
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of his wig on his return, for not flying 
ſooner to his charmer. This ſpeech was 
ſcarce finiſned, when a third meſſenger 
appeared, and the Miſs Vernon's were 
requeſted to attend her ladyſhip. I wont 
go poſitively, cried Eliza—that's right, 
ſays Lady Caroline; dont ſtir—ſhe will 
never let you reſt if you mind a word 
The ſays 1 am ſorry they did not begin 
wooing ſooner, that we might have had 
a little time together aſſure you a few 
hints from me would be of infinite ſer- 
vice to you hereafter, Now I ventured 
to ſpeak, and aſked Eliza what ſignified 
fitting as ſtill as a mouſe, for ſhe muſt 
go at laſt. Why ſo ſhe muſt, rejoined the 
volatile Lady Caroline come, we will 
all go, except Elliot, and he is only fit 
company for himſelf—what is the matter 
with you, ſtupid wretch? one would 
think you'd be all life and ſpirits at 
parting with faces you have had almoſt 
e before you! eyes this month— 
1 declare 


hes. 4 


| declare I am almoſt tired to death with 
people long before that time. Elliot 
complimented her on the happy indif- 

ference ſne poſſeſſed, and aſſured her on 

ſome occaſions he was not unlike her; 


he had met with thoſe whom he thought 


inſupporcable before the expiration of 
one day in the month. 1 hope you dont 
mean any body preſent ? though I think 
have obſerved a particular averſion to 


a certain young lady not quite an hun- 
dred miles from that window. Eliza now 


roſe from her chair, and begged I would 


follow her, as ſhe thought my father 


would be diſpleaſed if we perſevered in 
not going to ſee what we could poſſibly 
be wanted for. Lady Caroline inſiſted 
| on accompanying us, as ſhe apprehended * 


tome diverſion was on foot. 


We met my father on the FORE who 


| ently chid us for our delay, and re- 
turned with us into the preſence of the 


"1 85 . 
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benign Lady Betty. So, young people, 
Maid ſhe, I think you have not ſhewn 


any very great haſte in favoring me with 
your company.—Why, to tell you the 
truth, ma'am, began her niece, we were 
in a high diſpute, when you ſent down 
about your legs; one would have it they 
were not crooked, another was ſure they 
could not be trait, and we. ſhould not 
have come up at all, only for the hopes 
of having our curioſity ſatisfied—let Mr. 
Vernon juſt lift your petticoat no higher 
than ancle reaches on any account. Eliza 
was going to laugh, and I to accompany 
her, at the fury which appeared in the 
countenance of the perſon this whimſical 
fally was addreſſed to; and abſolutely 
ſtarted almoſt from our ſeats at—begone 
Caroline] am Ineverto be free from your 
intolerable tongue! how dare you in- 
trude your preſence! I am ſure your 
name was not mentioned, when I defired 
theſe young women (from whom I ſhall 


hope for a far different behaviour) to at- 
tend me. And fo I muſt be driven ut 
of the room for being more dutiful than 1 
common-—well, if 1 mult not ſtay and 23 
hear what you are going to ſay to theſe 
poor young women, I will have Mr. 
| Vernon with me—then turning round, 
| ſhe exclaimed, bleſs my ſoul, why he is 
flown! frightened out of his ſenſes, no : 
doubt, at my mentioning your petticoat 
and ancles — well, I'Il go for your ſake, _ 
and keep him from laying violent hands 
onhimſelf—Now don't you forget, young 
women, the hint I gave you : away ſne 
then walked down ſtairs, and Lady Betty 
deſired Eliza to bolt the door. Bolt the 
door, ma am] why ſure your ladyſhip is 
not going to murder us? So this is the 
obedience with which I am to be treated 
: when I become your father's wife—this _ 
s the return I ſhall meet with for de- 
| grading my family by conferfing my 
| aand on a commoner z indeed I did not 
3 1 3 On. 7 


: 
5D 


expect you would either of you want 
ſending for, to expreſs the joy you ought - 
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to feel at the happineſs you will experi- 


ence in having a female monitor, poſ- 


ſeſſed of ſufficient ſenſe to direct your 
future actions and lead you up the hill 


of life;—one who has herſelf almoſt 
reached the ſummit, and who will watch 
over you and keep you in that path no 
virtuous female ought ever to depart 
| from. We are everlaſtingly—No inter- 
ruption, Miſs Vernon, if you pleaſe; 


when I have done it will be quite time 
enough for you to expreſs your thanks 


for the obligation I dare fay you will have 


a proper ſenſe of. Do hold your tongue, 
Arabella, ſaid Eliza, and let Lady Betty 


finiſh, or we ſhall never get down to 
" breakfaſt, As for you, Miſs Eliza, my 


hopes indeed are faint of meeting with 


that duty from you which my relationſhip 
will claim—you have more than once 


110 the monſtrous rudeneſs not only to 


ſmile * 


— 
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ſmile (which would have been unpardon- 


able) but downright laugh with the irre- 
claimable Lady Caroline, who repays my 


care and attention to her, ever ſince the 


death of the Earl and Counteſs of Guilford, 


with the moſt invariable inſolence; and 
had I foreſeen the trouble and uneaſineſs 
ſhe has perpetually occaſioned me, I 
| would have refuſed even the charge of a 


dying ſiſter. 1 am ſorry ſhe happened 
to accompany me to this place, as her 
behaviour may induce you to follow her 


example; young women in your ſtile of 

life are apt to think every thing right _ 
which they hear and ſee done by people 

23 in our ſituation; and though you may 
be right ninety nine times in a hun- 


dred, yet in the preſent inſtance I muſt 
beg you will wave copying from people 
of ul What have you to ſay, now, 


young ladies; you are at n to ſpeak. 


I 1 to Eliza. to bug he would 
anſwer all or as much as ſhe pleaſed of 
1 E 4 . 
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this excellent advice, and defired ſhe 


| _ - would thank the giver in the profoundeſt 


manner, but could not even get her to 
hold her head up. I began to be alarmed, 
when at laſt, to my utter ſurprize, I be- 
held the trickling tears courſing each 
Other down her dimpled cheeks. Hea- 
vens! cried I, what can be the matter 
with you my dear ꝰ—the matter, ſaid 
Lady Betty, why what I am happy to 
ſee - properly affected with the advice I 
have done you both the honor of deli - 
vering; therefore when you are compoſed, 
I ſhall be glad to take my leave of you 
. down ſtairs. Away ſhe went, and Eliza, 
who did not want bidding to bolt the 
door, inſtantly ſecured it, and then re- 
turned to her chair, ſobbing all the way. 
This lecture was only the pretended 
cauſe of her tears, for I am ſure the true 
one was the ſeparation which was going 
to take place between her and Elliot. 


| That iN: old wean, the de- 


e 


clared, had talked her ſpirits quite away 
he really believed ſhe ſhould have ha 
an hiſteric fit, for the firſt time in her 

life, if ſhe had not left the room. Well, 
ſaid I, now ſhe is gone and you ſtill cry _ 
come, the cauſe is down ſtairs, and 


looking young lady capable of ſo much 
artifice; I know all your wicked thoughts, 
child, perhaps better than you think for; 
: lon now if your dainty hiſterical ladyſhip | 
| „„ will : 
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therefore don't let us give way to melan- 


choly pray Eliza reſume yourſelf; I 
really don't know you; and have heard | 
you talk quite as much in as ſhort a time 
as our mamma elect performed her ad- 
mirable leſſon in; and yet no hiſteric, no ” 
tears were thought of. You mult allow, 5 
Arabella, it was very tireſome to be 
obliged to ſit and hear all her abominable 
nonſenſe. Why yes, tireſome enough, 


no doubt, yet hardly worth crying about 
I think. - Poor Eliza, I pity you; I am 
quite ſhocked to find ſuch a modeſt 


. 
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will condeſcend to walk down ſtairs, T'11 
attend you. Upon my word, Arabella, 
you are monſtrous odd and provok ing, 
and quite illnatured. Well, we won't 
ſtay and quarrel, Eliza; let us go down 
to breakfaſt; we ſhall be quite a family 
party; as I ſaw Elliot mount his horſe a 
little while ago, I ſuppoſe he is gone to 
Buxton, as I heard him ſay he was to 
meet ſome friends there this week. Very 
likely —1 am ſure I don't know but 
are you ſure it was not Naſſau: they are 
very much alike. We will go down and 
. my dear, ſaid I; as you look rather 
anxious. Good night! my Sophia! 
muſt defer the breakfaft ſcene till to: 
morrow, as [ hear the ſupper bell, which 
I ſhould not attend to if my fingers did 
not beg to be * with a little pn 


nun SDAY. MORNING. 


* 


Now fe finithing my hd — Mind 
we are ſafely arrived below ſtairs, as we 
. 7 = 2 ore 


4 
2 


were only at the top when I left off. I 
aſſure you the deſcent was rather hazard- 
ous to Eliza, for I don't think ſhe per- 


her heels or her head. Elliot's ride „„ 
Buxton had ſunk deep. Dear girl, I was ö 


finding him in the ſpot where ſhe left 
hum, was equal to her concern at imaginn 
ing him ſo indifferent as to leave Mat- | 
lock without even ein to bid her 1 
adieu. | 


| breakfaſt table: Lady Betty ſpread — , 740 
into a button hole, which ſet her niece 
like an Alderman, — What are you going 


to do after all this mighty preparation ? 
then (natching up al the eatables on the 
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fectly knew whether ſhe walked down on 


almoſt angry with myſelf for inventing 
this trip; I hope however the pleaſure of 


We all drew as cloſe as « poſtble to — 55 . 
napkin on her lap and tucked another 


of immediately.—Death and famine F = | 
cried ſhe, my dear aunt why you look. 


table, | 
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table, ne placed them before her, and 


deſired ſhe would begin directly, or we 
ſhould not get away all day, and ſhe 


knew Miſs Eliza was dying to hear the 
carriages drive to the door. Pray Elliot . 


give Lady Betty ſome coffee or tea—why 


don't you aſk her which ſhe chuſes? 
Lady Betty took this in filence, as ſhe 

knew how impoſſible it was to ſtop the 
_ incorrigible Lady Caroline, as ſhe calls 


her, Elliot obeyed the command given 


him, and poured out coffee for his nap- 


kinn*d neighbour : unfortunately Eliza 


happened to be placed oppoſite to him, 


and he choſe her for the object of his 
contemplation inſtead of the fair one he 


5 Was conveying the coffee to; her Lady- 
| ſhip not ſeeing what was deſigned for her, 
was adjuſting her hat, and with ber 


pointed elbow knocked cup, ſaucer and 


coffee out of Elliot's hand, and the con- 


tents were ſprinkled plentifully-over them 


both, tho! ſhe had by tar the largeſt ſhare. 
5 * L 
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6 Lady Caroline ſat down her tea, and 
chrew herſelf back in her chair, vowing 


ſhe never ſaw a manoeuvre of the kind 


performed with more neatneſs, and gave f 
Elliot credit for the part he had acted: * 


really ſhe was aſtoniſned how he ma- 


naged it ſo cleverly, when ſhe conſidered. | 


he was e 25 another Ns 


Betty; and I am aſtoniſhed too that any 


body could be fo careleſs, What muſt 


do? I can't _ any wi what 


want or expect you ſhould tell me who 


was the diſturber of your repoſe. For 


one 8 cried her aunts; JEAC 


©". 


onithed echoed the e Lady 
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I am diſtracted to know What I can 40 
with my habit: all over it I declare; 
and my waiſtcoat and ſhirt; (for the 


napkin choſe to ſlip from its confinement 
juſt before the accident.) Lady Caro- 
line again; —my dear aunt you'll ſhock 
us young ladies to death; only think of 


talking of ſhirts in our preſence ; here is 


Mr. Vernon bluſhes for you—yet, as 


you have ventured to name ſhirts, I muſt | 


beg you will venture to look at poor El- 
liot's buckſkins, which will remember 
| the coffee they have been favored with 
the longeſt day they have to live. Your 
Ladyſhip, ſaid my father, is certainly 
very witty upon all occaſions —Suppoſe 
we try if ſomething can be done to extri- 


Cate your aunt out of her difficulties? 


Saying this, he went round to her; and 
as all agreed nothing could be done but 


her Ladyſhip's changing her dreſs as foon 


as ſhe had an opportunity, he condoled 


1785 her on n her misfortune, and the buſtle 


ended 


„ . „ „ va 
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ended with Lady Caroline begging Elliot 
and her aunt would kiſs and be friends, 


as it was a ſad thing for people to part 


with malice in cheir hearts. I muſt ſay 


Elliot behaved very bad thro* the whole 
of the diſaſter—he certainly was only to 


blame —an apology he did vouchſafe to 


make the offended lady; tho' with fo 


much eaſe and inattention, that if I had 


been the perſon it was addreſſed to 1 
ſhould have been as little pleaſed with 


him for it as for the miſchief he had 


cauſed. Some excuſe may be made for 


his hapleſs condition, as the poor man 1s 


in love to diſtraction. As td. Eliza, ſhe 


did not dare lift her eyes up all breakfaſt, 


for fear of meeting his; a thing not im- 
probable, as he kept them conſtantly 


fixed on her face, which I never ſaw ap- 


pear more intereſting; indeed nothing 
but love has ever been able to make her 


wear a TO look, and ſhe: really. be- 


7 
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At length the rattling of coaches was | 
heard. Eliza turned pale Lady Betty 
began ſimpering and ſmirking at my fa- 
ther Elliot contrived to wheel round to 


the back of his angel's chair—and Lady. 


Caroline declared. ſhe was fatigued to 


death before ſhe ſet out. Our intended 


plague thought it neceflary to be vaſtly 
condeſcending and taking hold of both 
our hands, hoped when we met next it 
would be with mutual pleaſure. Oh, no 
doubt, cried her niece, (who ſeemed de- 
termined not to let one of her words or 
actions paſs unnoticed) I dare ſay they 
vont be able to ſleep the week this plea- 
| fare is to arrive - but as I told you be- 
fore, you have really no delicacy nor 
modeſty left: why only think what Mr. 
Vernon and you are to meet in town 
| about. You elderly ladies think no more 
of playing a game at matrimony than 
you do a pool at your darling quadrille. 
Elliot laughed Defend me! continued 

| ſhe, 


1 f 
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| the, how long 


my good aunt before Mr. Vernon, 1 


| ſhould not have ſaid quite ſo much if 1 


had known you had been by. Adieu! 


come ſhake hands with me; perhaps we 
may never meet again in this world. 
Lady Betty turn your cheek to Mr, Ver- 
non, and let us ſee with what grace he'll | 


W 2cquit himſelf z then wiſhing us a plea- 
ſant journey, and ſafe arrival at Vernon 
Place, ſhe gave her hand to my father, 


and left Elliot the felicity of conducting 


the ancient maiden, who now proceeded, 
followed by her dutiful niece, into her 


carriage; and happy was I to fee them | 


drive off, tho? I had been 'not a little en- 


tertained with the occurrences. of the a 


balf hour. 


| Elle | 


have you been at my el- FO 
bow? and what are you filling this child's _ 
head with? | T proteſt thought you had | 
been out of the room. Why, you hor-- 

rid wretch ! I abſolutely feel to bluſn ; 
for tho? I don't ſo much mind rebuking = 
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Elliot made but one ſtep I believe 


wh them to the room he left us in, 
| Upon his entering, I walked to the win- 
dow to ſee what was become of my fa- 
ther —I think Eliza ſhould have thanked 
me for this piece of kindneſs I can only 


gueſs at the converſation which paſſed 


while I was looking at nothing, and ſhall | 
leave you to do the ſame, after I have 
told you the fair one's cheeks were crim- i 


ſoned over, and I thought I ſaw ſome- 


_ thing like a white hand drop out of one 
_of -Elliot's when I faced about. The 


Miſs Vernons were now called. —Elliot 


offered me. his hand z when J declined } 
his politeneſs, and begg'd he would take 
care of my ſiſter, who was not very well: 
indeed the was near having an hiſteric 
before breakfaſt. Eliza ſaid, ſhe be- 
lieved, notwithſtanding the admonitions 


we had been ſo lately favored with, I 


had taken a leaf out of Lady Caroline's ip 
a 1 thought n Eliza was 1 


T7 Mal 
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rior to hiſteries, cried Elliot. Papa met 


us at the door, and we were preſently 


ſcated.— Elliot received an invitation to 
Vernon place from the maſter of it his 
face brightened, and he promiſed faith- 


| fully to avail himſelf of it in leſs than a 


month. Ah! cried I, I fear we ſhall all | 


be turned topſy turvy before that time. 


Never mind, turn which way you will, _ 
my dear Miſs Vernon, depend. upon it 


Elliot will turn with you. He kiſſed his 


hand—ſmack went the poſtillions whips, |. : 


and we Me: 1 ads this n e | 


Elze ss Le herſelf 428 the mos | 


ment her ſwain was aſked to become our 
viſitor==It is wonderful my father ſhould 
know no more than the child unborn, 
what his darling Eliza and Elliot have 
been about for he never ſuſpects any 


body will think of falling in love with his 


daughters, or that it is poſſible for them 
to zee into their boſoms the fly invader. 
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Hei! ho! what is the matter with my 
filly heart be quiet, I * rebel! 


Nog: 8 my lovely anc, of, nk 


ing the remainder of your days in calm 
_ ſerenity and retirement the world for- 
getting, by the world forgot — the 


firſt, perhaps old Time may lend his 
hand in aſſiſting you to accompliſh, but 


indeed you muſt give up all hopes of 
the latter—go where I will you are the 


theme—at Matlock, we began and ended 
the day with you; as to Elliot, if he had 
not been otherwiſe engaged, and had 
ever ſeen you, I fhould have ſuppoſed 


your more than mortal appearance had 


frightened him out of his heart—conti- 
nually enquiring if we had heard from 
you ; wanted to know how you ſpent 


your time, and whether you were happy 
I hardly dare write the name of Mil- 
| banke—a name you have ſuch cauſe to 


be and deteſt, as 1 fear the ſight of it 
wil 
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will RE ſenſations i in the gentle boſom 
of my Sophia which are better dormant. 


Elliot, and the ſon of the cruel unfeeling - 
man who robbed you almoſt of ſupport, 


totally the reverſe of his unkind father— 


he really wonders how ſuch a handſome 


fellow can be ſo good, and queſtions 


whether he ever ſaw himſelf in his life, 


as he has heard ſome, who knew him at 


College, ſwear he had not a looking glaſs 


in his room. I am happy there is a 
worthy left to keep up the family of Mil- 


banke; for if young Edward had been as 5 
vile as old Edward, ſociety would have 
no cauſe to wiſh for any thing but it's ex- 


tirpation. Poſitively then I have not a 


word to fay to you, Sophia. How came 
you to think I ſhould fatigue myſelf with 
writing letters. Oh! yes, I recollect, 


Grace deſires her duty and kind ſarvice 
to you; ſhe thought ſome how the letter 
Miſs Eliza gave "her poor knees ſuch a 


jerk. 
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jerk to get at was ris Madam Sophy 
Pray give my love to Goody Apſhenkin, i 


and tell her I will ſend her a preſent off 


cheeſe and leeks the firſt opportunity, for 

. beguiling, by her oddities, ſome of your 
lonely hours. And now farewel !—i 
thouſand times farewel aol me i 
poſſible more than ever 


our ſincerely affectionate 


ARABELLA VERNON, 


9 
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EDWARD MILBANKE Boy | | 
ASH PARK, 


RAY, Ned, are you going to give 
up all your wild friends, and turn 
| faint ? Do you really think, after the 
uncommon, civil, well wrote letter 1 
favored you with, in anſwer to the tale 
you ſent me, it is uſing me even like: a 
gentleman not to honor me with one I 
line of thanks in return? I have got 
nobody elſe that I chuſe to write to juſt 
now, or I'd be I was going to 
imears but if you ſhould have any - 
thoughts 


_— 


% 
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, | thoughts af * wearing your hair in buc. 

krle for the reſt of your life, perhap 
you may put the profane paper in the 
fire before you are made acquainted with 
| half the good things I have to relate, 
Firſt, I have loſt my girl—rill I hay 
time to go and ſee after her; ſecondly, | 
I received a ſummons from aunt Mary, 
three days ago, to come and ſee the 
laſt of her poor brother. His time i; 
not yet come, though we are in hourly 

_ expectation of it's arrival. Poor old 
fellow!—he is'very quietand contented, 
-which 1 am heartily glad of; for fad 
dog as I am there is to me ſomething 
that makes one feel one can't tell how, 
at the ſight of a room where Death is 
expected every moment to make his iſ 
entre, I keep out of the way as much 
as poſſible, for fear, if he comes in 
Haſte, he ſhould make an unpleaſant 
miſtake, and pop off with me. Aunt 


Wt erics, and would kiſs me if I'd let her, 
| 104 
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and hopes I ſhall comfort her, and be 

| kind to her, when ſhe is left without 
her dear Charley—tels me I ſhill be 
all ſhe has left; and when I am old 
enough it will give her great joy to ſee * 
me well married. Old enough! andhave 

I lived to the age of ſix and twenty, and 
muſt wait for a wife, becauſe I am not 
ne old enough toknow what todo withone ! 
Lord bleſs her but I verily do be- 
lieve, if ever there was a genuine old 
maid in the world, tis ſhe; and there- 
fore we muſt make ſome allowance, 
and not expect her to know exactly the 1 
number of years people live before 
they may turn their thoughts towards 
matrimony. I beg, Ned, you will not 
think of it theſe twenty years at leaſt. 
III aſk Eliza's opinion on the ſubject, 


Vox when the bleſſed moment arrives which 

ant vill permit me to ſee her dear face 

er, 28ain. I think I was in love the laſt | 
ad letter I wrote you, though nothing. 


. I. ? F | | * man, 


4 
1 | 
* 


- BLENHEIM: LODGE. 


% 
man, to what am at this een 


ſuch a Ener ber mne is e 


parting with Ne he. ae 
things ſo cunningly, while 1 was always 
at Jer elbow, that I was not quite ſure 
I had conquered, till the morning ſhe 
= winged her way from Matlock. Dear 
moraing dear Matlock ! — never ſhall 
I forget thee 1—Inſtead of the ſmiles ſhe 


, uſed to meet me with, a ſoft languor had 


taken place; 3. and I thought the traces 

of tears were viſible. Vanity, or call 
it what you will, induced me to place 
them to my on account ſhe would 
not even ſo much as look at me—a 
ſure ſign of loye. J was not ſorry for i its 
however, as it gave me an opportunity 
of indulging. myſelf in gazing at her. 


I never ſaw ſo much of her before, as 


ſhe had a ſad trick, till then, of twiſt⸗ 
ing her head directly the other way, if 
1 attempted to examine what colour her 


„ + eyes 
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| eyes were really of- they are ſuch 
twinkling things, T am not quite cer- 


tain yet. I ſhall always have a regard 
for that mad rattling girl, Lady Caro- 


line Talbot, as ſhe choſe ſeveral oppor= 

| cunities of. retaliating upon my charmer 
for the tricks ſhe had played her when 

we were to be entertained with a few 


quality” airs, which inſtead of anſwer⸗ 
ing, poor Eliza amuſed herſelf with 


| pulling her gloves to pieces. I came 


in for my ſhare, for daring to admire 


any thing but herſelf, By the bye ſhe 


knows how to fay ſome deviliſh keen 


things, and contrived to make even me” 


look more like a fool than any thing 
elſe. As to her aunt, ſhe is going to 

be married to old Vernon, and I dare 
ſay will lead the dear girl and her ſiſter 
a {ad life; upon my ſoul I did nothing 
but ſtare and wonder for twenty four 
hours, when Lady Caroline told me of 
it, e ] believe happened as ſoon as 


MT a, 


| 
| 
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"Ge knew it herſelf, though at the ſame 
time affured me it was a profound ſe- 
cret, and begged I would only whiſper | 
it to every body I met with, as her 
aunt would expire with bluſhes and 
confuſion if ſhe thought people knew 
any thing of the matter. Now, dear 
Elliot, ſays ſhe, pray make it your own 
caſe and ſpare her, I was afraid of 
ſtepping out of my papa Vernon's favor 
if I did quite as ſhe bid me, ſo left her 
to whiſper it herſelf to every body. 
You muſt know, by the help of a little 
maſking, I am quite a favorite with the 
old buck; he thinks me a young fellow 
that will come to ſomething in time, 
- as I don't ſeem to throw my money 
away as if it-was ſo much dirt, nor 
drink and game like moſt of our mo- 
dern ſtriplings; and he hopes I don't 
run after bad women. Bleſs him and 
| preſerve him from temptation, for tell- 
ing me [ ſhall be let in if I ring at. his 
„ „„ gate 
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gate—Tt was good natured of him to give 
me an invitation, when, if he had eyes, 
he might have diſcovered I was pervert- _ 
ing the innocent thoughts of his child. 
He is one of thoſe that don't fee a great 
| -way. beyond their noſe, but is neverthe- 0 
leſs a good, harmleſs, well meaning old 
fellow, ſetting aſide his ſuperabundance 
of ſaving knowledge. What a fool! with 
his forte and two ſuch treaſures as his 
lovely daughters, to think of marrying. 

in his old age, and ſuch a curſed beldame 
boo. Do you know the old devil 
ſpoiled me a new pair of leather breeches, 
If it had been a pretty girl, J ſhould 
* I not have cared if ſhe had demoliſhed all 


"> i the cloaths on my back, but for ſuch an 
odd hag to ſouſe one all over with coffee, 
rand then bully. like a turkey cock wen 


?” I fhe had done. Her fine ſpirited neice 


'r helped me out a little, or I believe ſhe 
1d would. LA cuffed me. This affray hap- 
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pened juſt before we all xarted. With 
what tranſport I put her into her carriage, 


for Lady Caroline contrived to help me 
to that honor and happineſs ; and with 


what tranſport did I return to the room 


which contained my Eliza. 1 ſent her 
father to look at his horſes, one of which, 
I told him, I thought trotted lame. 
Miſs Vernon, who, next to her ſiſter, is 


one of the ſweeteſt girls in the world, 


turned her back for a few minutes—1 
do believe out of pure good nature, and 


perhaps the thoughts of doing unto others 


as ſhe would they ſhould do unto her, 


might come acroſs her mind; let the mo- 


tive however have been what it would, 1 
am everlaſtingly obliged to it. Eliza was 


ſitting on a ſopha; I had whiſpered ſome 
ſoft nas in her ear a few minutes be- 
fore; ſhe ſeemed perfectly convinced I 
was advancing to her again for the ſame 
purpoſe, and I ſuppoſe thought it was 
rather too kind not to make ari attempt 


of 
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of walking away; when I took effectual 
care to ſtop her, by ſeizing one of the 
ſofteſt, whiteſt hands, that ever fell to 
the ſhare of a. woman. She . trembled; 


bluſhed, and almoſt ventured to look up | 


to ſee who was taking ſuch a liberty with 
her—pardon me, faid I, ſweeteſt Eliza, 
for the world I would not offend thee; 
but are we to part like friends never more 
to meet ; if ſo, accept my grateful thanks 
for the bliſsful days this laſt month of 
my exiſtence has been filled with; 1 
dare not ſay half I feel or wiſh at this mo- 
ment may 1 cheriſh the hope that El- 
liot will not quite be baniſhed. your re- 
membrance.” She opened her coral lips, 
made an effort to withdraw her hand, 
and aſſured me ſhe ſhould be happy to 
renew our acquaintance at any future time 
we ſhould chance to meet, and begged 
I would not entertain an idea ſo prejudi- 
cial to the ſentiments ſhe hoped: ſhe 
poſſeſſed, as to imagine her capable of 
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forgetting any of thoſe: ſhe conſidered 28 
friends. And muſt I bid adieu, cried I, 
to that form which has dazzled my ſight 
and ſenſes, till I ſcarce know how I ſhall 
find it poſſible to liye excluded from i its 
preſence, without one ray to chear my 
preſumption that Eliza ranks me ſome- 
thing nearer than a common every day 
friend ?—perhaps a time may arrive when 
the obſtacles will be removed which pre- 


vent my aſking her a queſtion on which 


all my wiſhes are ſuſpended; if it en- 
counters a ſevere fate, no matter what 
becomes of Elliot. Indeed Captain El. 
lot, ſaid ſhe, I fear I have behaved very 
wrong, I don't know what to ſay, what 
I ought to ſay. Shall I tell you? whiſ- 
pered I. No, no, ſaid ſhe, (endeavour- 


ing to riſe. Well then, ſaid I, if you can 


only conſider me as the acquaintance of 


aà month, whom you will not run away 


from ſhould you ever ſee again, I can 


wy 
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my ſtraying to Matlock. Oh! Ellior,. 
ſaid ſhe, aſk for no more; is not this 
paſſive hand a tell tale of the high place- 
| you poſſeſs in my eſteem. I preſſed the 
ſnowy thing to my lips, and had hardly 
time to reſtore it to its beautiful owner ere 
her ſiſter aſked us if we had both been 
aſleep; and in an inſtant they were fume 
moned WAYS. 


I was oe to offer to conduct Miſs. 
Vernon becauſe ſhe was the eldeſt, She 
whiſked away. by herſelf, and left me to. 

lead her ſiſter, who expreſſed no diflike 
to my ſervices. I was juſt at my wits 
end. Adieu, whiſpered I, lovely Eliza _ 
She lighed—I fighed—and both as me- 1 
unc as cats, reached the coach- 
When the ladies were ſeated, old Vernon  *' |} 
ſhook hands with me, and inſiſted I would 1 
not refuſe coming to ſee the inhabitants 
of Vernon Place as ſoon as I could con- 
tive it; told me I ſhould. find plenty of 


„ port, 
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8 and that he would not expect me 
to ſtay muſing in the houſe with him and 
the girls. How I got from under the 
wheels, God knows, for my head was 
dancing round with extacy. As ſoon as 
they were out. of ſight, Robert and his 
maſter mounted, and galloped away to 
Buxton, where your friend Powis, with 
his mother and ſiſter, arrived the night 
before, and had wrote to me to meet 
them. I thought he looked blink when 
I told him the Vernons were all off from 
| Matlock, Next day he accompanied me 
back to my old quarters, where I found 
aunt's dolorous epiſtle, which ſent me 
hither, at your ſervice as ſoon as the old 
Tl gentleman ſets off for a better place, and 
I am welcome to do what I think re 
with e . 


— OS Ne — WV ne” 
ace a td ac et : ̃7—ů > ele 
5 J 4 1 BY 


— Oe rnb « ꝑ2——L 8 1 
„ OInS 
af — 


Sap FRET — = 
AA 


When do you ſet out 7 Wales? I 
could get very little account of the fair 
Sophia, as her friends have not been fa- 
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pw” with any intelligence from her 
lately: they wondered at the reaſon, and 
aſſured me ſhe was as amiable and beau- 
tiful as unfortunate; and both vow ven- 


geance againſt your father if ever they 
ſhould meet with him. You may do as 


you. pleaſe about writing to me till 
you get away from Blenheim, as I do 
not think it will furniſh you with any 


thing worth fending. I hear a ſtir above 


— perhaps *tis all over—Pll ring—No, 


maſter's ſomething eaſier, Sir. There is 


no great harm in feeling. ſo reſigned at 
this approaching exit, as he is quite 


childiſh, can hardly ſee, and is of ſuch 
an enormous ſize that all the men and 


maids in the houſe can but juſt rowl him 
about; beſides being ſo deviliſh croſs. 
there is nobody likes to go near him that 
knows how to make an excuſe. I am 


going to knock ſome rabbits down with 
an old farmer, who always claims ac- 
quaintance with me, and lets me ſhoot | 


his 
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his pigeons when I have nothing elſe to 
employ myſelf about. The old codger 


thinks he ſhall get more by the living 
than the dead, I ſuppoſe, which makes. 
him ſo woundy koind.” I hear him axing 
for the Captain—Muſt not keep the 


gentleman waiting you know, ſo, adieu! 
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\OR a: Arabella hy what 

a letter have I received from you? 
Can-you expect one in my ſituation to 
have time to be always reading or writ- 
ing letters ? but you are ſet down in the 
country, and really ſeem. to have no idea 
what is conſtantly happening to employ 
us Taffeys of Teivi Vale. Oh! my love! 
we are as buſy as our bees from the glo- 
W of the ſun n ſinks 


from 


from our ſight behind the 
Is not this charming? How you envy 
me! But we will And none of you to 


diſturb our tranquillity. Even Grace is 


by far too refined for our company: 
there is not one aàmongſt us who ever 
heard of ſuch a perſon as Lundari; and 

if we had J am ſure we could not have 
remembered the gentleman's name half 
ſo well. As to' reading newſpapers, or 
any other paper, we dont pretend to it; 
| ſome of us can manage to follow the par 

ſon, on a ſunday, through the pſalms, in 
our own book. He is a very learned 
man, and can read writing, and all the 
hard names in the bible, as well as the 
gardener, I promiſe you. He is ac- 
quainted with all the ſecrets in the pariſh. 
All our letters are carried to him un- 


opened. I have ſtepped into a little 


practice myſelf in this way, and have not 
5 _ the honor of decyphering for my 
friend Winny ap Shinken, but ſhe 
_— Vu 


mountains. | 
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has alſo appointed me her amanuenſis. — 
] aſſure. you I hear a prodigious dead ˖ö 8 
of what, people are doing in the Bears 
monde. Her grandaughter is at a fine 
ſervice in London, where ſhe has ten 
pounds a year, beſides caſt off elothes and 
| yails, and is juſt come in for a fine dreſs 
made with capes, and puttons, and pelts. 
This important intelligence found its 
way to Teivi Vale laſt night, and was 
accompanied by a ſtrange ſtory. of ſome * 
great Lady from beyond ſea that was at 
their houſe, and who was crying from 1 
morning till night, and would not ſee 
her huſband, who is a fine gentleman z- | 
and that ſhe had given her a couple of ©— & 
guineas to try and get her away, and had ©} 
aſked her if ſhe, had any friends in the : | 
country that would take her as a lodger; 
| ſhe did not care where, if it was a great 
way from London; and this made her 
write again ſo ſoon, as ſhe. thought it. 
might be of ſervice to her grandmother, 
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 - ſhe ſhould like to let her come and live 
with her. She was one of the handſomeſt, 
| beſt naturedeſt, and freeſt ladies that ever 


walked the ground; and would give her 
no trouble, as ſhe never hardly eat any 


victuals, and dared to ſay would pay very 

handſomely, as the had: ſeen her purſe 
lying on the table brim full of gold; 
begged. her grandmother would get the 


young woman who is fo kind as to write 


for her to ſend her an anſwer as ſoon as. 


poſſible : intends ſending two pair of blue 
yarn ſtockings and a pound of tea by 
Madam Mortimer, if ſo be as ſhe is to 


This is a literal tranſlation.— What is 
your opinion of the poor crying thing 
Jenny ap Shinken is going to give me for 

a neighbour? Pill tell you mine. I am 
afraid Jenny's fine place is no better, if 


quite ſo good, as it ſhould be; and Ma- 
dam Mortimer is ſome unhappy girl, 


who nas been e into flow'ry * 
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of vice, but ſtill e a with to return | 
| to virtue: perhaps deſerted by the de- 


ſpoiler of her once ſpotleſs fame, and left 
to the mercy of one of thoſe deteſtable 
beings who make a trade of unprotected 
innocence and beauty. Lou can't think 
what a fuſs it has put me in; for ſhe is 
to come if ſo be as ſhe pleaſes, and as 
ſoon as ſhe pleaſes, by. my advice. 
2 wrote 4 very friendly letter to 
Jenny, containing a little wiſe counſel, 
but incloſed one to Madam Mortimer 
herſelf, wherein I aſſured her the would 
meet with every comfort and attention in 
Goody / ap Shinken's cottage that the 
owner could procure. I feared ſhe would 
think the ſituation too retired; but if ſne 


was fond of the country ſhe muſt admire 


Teivi Vale, as it was a ſweet; romantic 
pot. I ſhall be at her intended habita- 
tion all day 'to-morrow ; ; as Winny, cho 


one of the beſt creatures in the world, has 


be wn no great taſte in the furniture of 
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her to make a more 
againſt the arrival of her gueſt. I am 
certain T ſhall not ſoil my fingers in dif. 
placing the wooden bowls, as ſhe never 
reſts till ſhe finds It ; impoſſible to make 
them whiter. Her ſpare apartment too 


her villa, and 1 muſt try if 1 can't help 
nodern appearance 


will be quite an undertaking ; ; not a table 


or looking glaſs, and but one chair im it; 
no window curtain, tho? that will be of 
 "Httle-confequence unleſs. J have intereſt 
ſufficient to procure her conſent to demo- 
liſh a little of the cree 


ping ivy, which 


has entwined itſelf into fo thick a ſhade 
before it that Madam Mortimer will ne- 


ver know whether its morn or midnight. 


IT he bed ſhe is to occupꝝ is of Winny's 
oy ſpinning, and her geefe preſented 
ber with the feathers. She is ſure his 
worſhip the King necd not wiſh for a 
ſofter or more comfortable bed than he 
would find at her houſe, and he ſhall be 


* heartily welcome to it if ever he comes 
_—y Wn, ; COPS, 
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My mother goes to market, where he 
tells me all kind of things are to be had 


for money. I ſhall commiſſion her to 


purchaſe the ſundries wanted at Ap Shin- 
ken Hall, I muſt likewiſe prevail with 
the lady of that manſion to make Tome : 
alteration in the cooking department, as 
her intended companion may not like 


her mutton with brown ſugar ſprinkled 
over it, which Winny is ſtrongly at- 


tached to I forgot, ſhe does not eat 
any victuals: yef who knows how far 


my powers of perſuaſion may go in at- 


tempting to make her give up this airy 
mode of exiſtence. Do you know I feel 


quite intereſted about her? There is 


ſomething in Jenny's tale which has made 
me her friend; and if ſhe deſerves the 


character given of her, I mall, while * 


lament her fall, (if it is as I think) thank 
Heaven for n me ſuch a n act as 
her n N 


I ſhould 


wants not ſtrengthening in her intention 


of 
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1 ſhould not ate entertained quite ſo 
decided an idea of the cauſe which in- 


duces a young woman of her deſcription 


to fly from the world, had not Jenny 


often mentioned- that her miſtreſs was a 


very fine lady, and had no end of grand 


gentlemen always viſiting her; but ſhe 


did not hear of her going to be marfied 


to any of them, tho' they were always 


' fetching her to the play and opera, and 
coming home with her at night, and 


ſometimes ſtaying ſupper with her and 
her aunt, whom ſhe lives with. All this 
never ſtruck me *rill ſhe talks of a young 
lady, who is obliged to bribe a ſervant 


o aſſiſt her out of the houſe, and who is 
married to a man ſhe will not admit into. 


her preſence... No doubt ſhe has ſuffici- 


ent reaſon to abhor the fight of him be 


mine the taſk to make her forget ſhe ever 
erred, and to reconcile her to herſelf. 


The ſtep ſhe is going to take ſhews ſhe 
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of forſaking a life of diſnonour. A fe- 
male in the bloom of youth, and hand- 


{me too, (if Jenny's word is to be taken) 


would find libertines enough to ſupport 


her in a tate of pleaſure and affluence 


while theſe laſt. What muſt I ſay to 


her? — that crimes ſincerely repented of 
on earth are no more remembered in 
Heaven! and that ſhe has cauſed more 


rejoicings in the celeſtial regions, than 
ninety nine of her harmleſs liſters wha 
never Went aſtray. 


Could you have imagined, my deareſt | 


Arabella, that I ſhould have found it 


poſſible to have filled a ſheer and a half 


of paper without taking the ſmalleſt no- 
tice of one hne in your everlaſting bud- 


get? am obliged to you for this term, 
or I ſhould really have been at a loſs 
what to have called it. What was it all 
about? — Oh, you are vaſtly obliged to i 


me for a letter, I remember dreckig to 
Vernon 
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is there a being on earth who need wiſh 
for more than to be able to ſay this? 
What is to make me otherwiſe ?—the 


them ?—beſides a little army of merce- 
nary wretches who dangled after me 
: divineſt creature they ever ſaw, without 
blamed fortune for being ſo bountiful 


where nature had been fo profuſe, and 


ſions. I always told them how it would 
be, tho” at the time I neither expected 
nor wiſhed to ſee them 1 to the 122 
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he hat a eren thing for me not 
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Vernon Place, and polite enough to tel 
me you don't believe a word in it. Well 
then; take it again in black and white; 


I am happy !—what would the girl have? 


loſs of riches that belongs not to me, or 
the loſs of friends which accompanied 


wherever I went, and vowed I was the 


even taking the trouble of looking at me; 
wiſhed only for an opportunity of evinc- 


ing the ſincerity and ardor of their paſ- 


Poor Sir Frederic PETR to Italy i is 


10 


Ot 
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to 105. ſet my heart on this king of dia- 
monds. And can you wiſh me to force 
myſelf on a world which will moſt proba- 
bly turn its back upon me? The caſe you 


charge me with is a falſe bill, as it ap. 
pears I relinquiſhed every heart in my 


poſſeſſion as ſoon as I received poverty's 


mandate to, become one of her children. 


What could induce you to aſk if we were 
never to meet more? can I tell? it 
depends entirely on yourſelf for tho? 
the mountains can't move to you, I ſhall 
not entirely give up the hope that you 
vill one day come to the mountains. 


* 


With what joy ſhall I climb their craggy | 


ſides, conduct you ſafe along the ridges, ; 
and deſcend with you into our vale, which 


when, you have ſeen you will not call a 
aeary ſpot. But no more of ſelf—I am 


ired of the ſubject, and fo perhaps is 


my friend. Only think of not wiſhing 
you joy on the bleſſing your father is 
preparing for you. My pity is im- 


plored 
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plored— take it, my ſweet girl, and we 


vill leave joy out of the queſtion, | 
know of no beings more deſerving the 


former, than two young women who 
never experienced, or I believe wanted, 


controul, that are going to have a mo- 


ther in law, and ſuch a one as you de. 
ſcribe, and indeed as I have heard Others 


: Spice in the n unfavorable colours, 


Fou . was once at Bath with 


Sir William Milbanke: now if there are 
any thoughts that give me pain, and 


; which I have not prevailed with to ſleep 
for ever, I have touched the chord which 
leads directly to them Forgive this t 
to the memory of my benefactor, on 


known only by the name of parent; ne- 
ver will my heart acknowledge any 
other deareſt, beſt of men! Oh! my 


Arabella you could not wiſn me to f 


get him! Believe me, when I mourn he 
is the only cauſe, and had I ſtill retained 
— the 
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the poſſeſſions he left me miſtreſs of, 1 
ſnould never have been without this 
ſource for ſorrow.—I will go on pre- 
ſently there tis over. At Bath. then 
I heard much of Lady Betty Cranwell. 
She had juſt left it, and every body Who 
e-. had ſeen her was ready todaugh at the 
rs found of her name. But why; my dear, 
„are you to ſprinkle your ſpleen over all 
the old unmarried women in the world, 
and even poor helpleſs widows, becaule 
you are likely to have the benefit of one 
of the former to help you up the ſhort 
hill her ladyſhip talks about ? Tell her, 
if ſhe will give you leave you will ſpare | 
her that trouble, and in return for her 
" condeſcenſion will aſſiſt her to get down 
to the bottom, with rather more credit 
/ to her head and heart than ſhe has either 
ſewn in her aſcent or deſcent ; and that 
- you do not know the ſummit ſhe can 
e⁰ßpoſſibly mean, unleſs it's that of folly, 
al which you ſincerely hope ſhe 1 18 arrived 
. Vor. ** | G | ale 
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* have no 


* meg ite the War man u e is 10 
bund to his own happineſs, as to think 
of tranſplanting her into his family.— 
e e dear Nur. ans! pag 2 


# 


| hopey moon is en. 
What muſt] a to hyp Effeaded Eli- 
Za? I am exceeding glad however I did 
not write to her. I have nothing to ſay 
to fine ladies wh6 give encouragement to 
gay young officers and make them fall in 
love. Pretty fellows indeed to protect 
the nation, without ſuch a neceſſary thing 
as a ſtout heart. I thought fhe had been | 

a more loyal ſubject than tb have ruined 
the defenders 6f her country; for the 
poor man is gone paſt redemption, and [I 
fear Eliza not far behind him. I am 
5 1777 angry with her, and Know of PE 
that 
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that will | 


waſte time in imagining how this is to 


be effected, leſt the difficulties which 
may ariſe. ſhould make the ſweet girl 
are fey requeſts ſhe can 
make, N her father does not take 
pleaſure in complying with, and J hope 


{eri 10S. There are 


he will never deny his conſent, when 
Captai 
ters and a few of his pounds. I think 


he will part wich one fog the ſake of 


getting rid of the others - A ſaucy chit, 
to think, of taking him to taſk for only 
chuſing to marry, if he likes it. I don't 


know whether it will not be in Eliza's 


favour z for I apprehend ſhe and her in- 
tended relation will not be able to live 
many months in the ſame houſe, and am 
in hopes the maſter of it will be glad to 
give her to any body that will accept her. 
As to the other perſonage, ſhe is his for 


Sq 


8 2 better 


eſo" great a puniſhme ent as 
being let donn in a houſe: her own, © 
with Elliot cloſe by her ſide. I will not 


Elliot begs for one of his daugh- 
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better or worſe, and; there's no remedy 
But what muſt become of my other 
friend, my Arabella? I had better ſtop 


my pen I believe, as ſhe has been, like 
her ſiſter, a little fooliſh. | 


CLOS 


Lady Caroline made me laugh, as 
often as ſhe ſpoke. What pity it is La- 
dy Guilford had not delivered her dying 
| bequeſt to ſome other than her ſiſter; 
one more worthy ſuch a truſt, who had 
poſſeſſed abilities and inclination to have 
inſtilled proper principles into her charge: 
the has great quickneſs of ideas; which 
might have been turned to good account, 
had they been blended with a propenſity 
to think ſometimes, and aknowledge that 
there is much delicacy and ſome reſerve 
1 neceſſary to conſtitute the character of 
aan amiable female, I inſiſt on your 
making her come to Vernon Place, and 
trying whether the bias of her mind can 


5 _ be reverſed. * know no one 
| : | more 


— r — 0 
p * — * <, * - bp. <1 8 "9 
at 1 KOs — — p —_— rn * . * 5 wo 5 "4 
3 N -- — 
» * n 


N r — IG. - — EIN METERS Y N PI IO IRE <a 2 a 9 ; , my | 
a 2 


FLENKETM LODGE. iS 
more equal to ſuch a aſl than Arabella: 


Leave her all her playfulneſs, but make 


her know ſhe ſhould ſometimes think 
before ſhe 18 e 1 5 


Lou A me by bying T am ſtill 


2 topic for converſation. I thought 1 | 


muſt have been obliterated. from their 


recolle&ion, Sure the times grow bar- , 


ren of adventures, not to have afforded 


the multitude another to wonder at, I 


am exceedingly obliged to your brother 


Elliot, for his very particular enquiries, 


and deſire you will tell him that I am 


to my mother, who is far from being in- 


* 


happy enough, and that I ſpend my 
time I cannot tell how; ſometimes I read 


human, I aſſure you; ſhe means every 


thing ſhe does for the beſt, and treats me 


with the greateſt kindneſs :| is good na- 


tured, inoffenſive, and very handſome too, 


for ſhe ſtill retains her pure red and 


white. I have no eye to vanity when I 


A | tay 
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ſay we are certainly not unlike each other; 
tho? the advantage is abundantly on her 


fide. I fincerely believe ſne was not 
| conſolted when her child was delivered 


up to another. She .ſays nothing on the 
ſubject; and her anxious looks, for fear 
I ſhould not have every thing I wiſh, now 


fate has returned me to her, quite ſilences 
reproach. Could you but witneſs the 
tears which often ſtream when ſhe looks 


at me, as I turn my ſpinning wheel, you 


would forget, forgive, and love her, as 
I do. I can't ſay quite ſo much for my 
other parent, and am extremely rejoiced 


J ſee little of him; he ſpends all his days, 


and often nights, at the mill; he is rough 
and moroſe by nature, and very little 
indebted to art. Nor is his external leſs 


groteſque. I really ſnudder at the ſight 
of him. In vam have I endeavoured to 


pearance inſpires me with. It rather 


| Arengrtions'0n r cham do 1 
„ . 5 believe 


felf to forſake. I encloſe a ſketch of our 
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believe the ſight of me is much more 
grateful to his eyes: when we meet he 
gets off as faſt as poſſible, and ſeldom 
favours earth more of his converſation | 
than,. ſo child. 


But what 1 all this to Mr. Elliot. 
Mind you are not to tell it him only the 


ſpinning part—as that will give him a 


little further knowledge of what I do 
with my time. Mrs: ap Shinken is one of 
the greateſt proficients at a ſpinning 
wheel in the vale, and has devoted many 


hours to my improvement in this branch 


of uſeful knowledge, with but little ſuc- 
ceſs, I am ſorry: to ſay; tho' a wiſh to 
excell has not been wanting, I aſſure you, 
as I am fond of the employment, and 
think it rather a more natural one fot the 

daughter of a miller, than drawing, | or 
that ſweet harmonizer of the ſoul, muſic z 
neither of which can I yet perſuade. my- 


G Ss | | church, : 
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| Arch. with Winny' 8 cott, a Uttle to the 


left, and hills riſing above hills behind, 
The odd figure on. the little „ is 


Winny herſelf, in her ſunday ſuit. Be 
merciful to her, I beg. I have ſaid . 
abounds not with taſte; her hat too is, 


I think, of the parachute kind, and of 


ſufficient magnitude you will allow; but 

large hats are moſt likely as unfaſhiona- 
ble by this time as any thing ſhe could 
have put on: ſomething new, and perhaps 
more ridiculous, has ended their reign. 


5 


What joy it gives me to hear the next 


poſſeſſor of Blenheim is likely to be as 
worthy as the laſt. May he be as happy 
as I wiſh him! Yes, my love! without | 
palpitation I read the revered name of 


Milbanke. Religion, that bleſſed ſoother 


of the ſoul, (if we but pay a due attention 


to its callings,) kindly aſſiſted me in ba- 
niſning the fad thoughts that were too 


* overcoming me, and forbad my 
. is : r | 
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ſuffering the viciſſitudes of this uncertain 


life to have too much weight in my mind, 


Reaſon alſo lent an helping hand. I 


thankfully bowed. to their dictates, and 
find myſelf not deceived by their promiſes... 


5 
9 


I am looking for a letter from you, and 
| ſhall read the event of your father's Lon- 


don trip with tears in my eyes. May 
ſomething ſtart to . its final con- 
Cn 1 


: 1 


ti thanks to my friend and fa- 
vourite, Grace, for her dutiful remem- 


brances, beſides love and a number of 
good wiſhes, Azor is in high health, 


and prodigiouſly fond of a young kitten 
which is an inmate of his. He never 


ſuffers the poor thing to walk; but 


takes her in his mouth, and carries her 
the moment ſhe attempts ſtirring. N 
am ſornetimes eg to interpoſe, but 


often i in vain. n Le AE 


Fury 
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the arrival of my new friend. Adieu! 


Will you, give credit to my pen, when. 


it aſſures you nothing can be more un- 
changeable - than the gratitude and love 
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HEN wal; you give over mull 
ing me think I love and admire 
you ſufficiently, my deareſt Sophia? 1 . 
really ſhall take an averſion to my ſweet =» vi 
ſelf, if you do not ſtop. Tis not in na- 1 
ture to bear ſuch excellence in another = 
with common patience. I have A great 1 j g 

mind to beg you will write to me na 
more; only that Madam Mortimer runs 
in my head. Now don” t you forget one 0 | 

OE word 
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Word ſhe tells you, for 1 ee i 


all verbatim. I am in ſome trepidation 


too about Jenny, for fear your wiſe 
counſel ſhould be too late. Her grand- 
mother is in truth the ſtrangeſt looking 
| ſrentlewoman I ever ſaw walking over a 
bridge. You muſt favor us with a cari- 
cature of her at her ſpinning wheel. Oh! 


my fair artiſt! what a «delightful ſcene | 
have you preſented us with! Come to 


you ?— That I will as ſoon as another 
ſummer arrives: nor would I wait for 


_ that, did not neceſſity lay its Wee 


9 © on me. 


And can your Teivi Vale be engl FR 


Paradiſe you have painted ? I have ſuch 
a charming ſcheme, if I don't meet with 


any barriers in- my way too high to ſtep 
over. Here it is, my love. When Eli- 
4a and Elliot are married, and my father 


is tired to death of the ſquabbling which 


will * happen between his Lady 
and 


- vo 
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and remaining daughter, I ſhall perſuade | 


him to let me make viſits to all mp 


friends, in hopes things may go on more 
peaceably when I return. Then 1 ſhall 
ſpend ſome time with Mr. and Mrs. El- 
liot, and I cannot tell exactly how much 
with you; but, if we agree tolerably, 
you will not eaſily get rid of my com- 
pany. I ſhall be at Winny's, and you 
muſt come there too; and it ſhe has but 
one. ſpare apartment, we will have a lit- 
tle tent before the door, large enough 
for us both. You muſt contrive it; and 
your mother can furniſh it from market. 
You may laugh, my dear; but 1 pro- 
miſe you I never was more ſerious in my 
life. I ſhould not think of taking up 
my abode at Winny's, but that horrid 
man, I cannot believe him your father,” 
(no offence, I hope, Sophia; indeed 1 
have my ſuſpicions) permit me to hate 
him moſt fincerely. Your mother is 3 
little, ' tho? "fy n crept into favor; 
{yl — 
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Je ſhaltndveribe cordial, ROW: As 1 
Was ſaying, then, the'ſight' of this man 
would put me in ſuch a rage, I don't 
know what would be the conſequence; 


and to avoid the rencontre J muſt take 
ſhelter with Winny ſo 1 hope you will 


Pardon my coming to Teivi Vale, and 
not on a viſit to you. Now ' you muſt 
not ſuppoſe all this is without meaning. 


T promiſe and vow the thing ſhall come 


co paſs: for if it cannot be accompliſhed 


with leave, poſitively I will manage it 


without, ſomehow or other. You need 
not ſer up for a climber, Sophia; I ſhall 


contrive to tumble into the valley /n. 


your aſſiſtance. Are you ſure you have 


copied from nature? I am almoſt inti- 


midated when J look at thoſe tremendous 
hanging hills behind the church. How- 


ever if you will but ſhew yourſelf at the 


bottom, I ſhall ſoon be with you. I am 


revelling in imagination at the joy I ſhall 


feel when! this * comes to maturity. 


Pray 1 
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Pray beg Winfly to remember I muſt in- 
ſiſt on eating my mutton without treacle 
ſauce, and will excuſe brown ſugar: * 
long for the time when this 1 is to hoppagy 


Such 1 adi at bowel Place). Rings. | 
ing, open houſe, and rejoicing, cards, 
compliments and viſiting oh! What a 
charming things a wedding When 
vill my time come? The beauteous 
bride, in white array, (emblem of her 
ſpotleſs purity) ſo obliging and kind to 
every body.] If it does but laſt! Peo- 
people are apt (if ever) you know, to be 
good humoured when they are pleaſed; 
and ſhe. ſeems inexpreſſibly tranſported... 
My father looks half aſhamed at what he 
has done, and almoſt hangs bis head 
while his friends are wiſhing bim joy. 
Well he may; for there are few of them 
that can do it without ſmiling; and 
ſome go farther; poor man, ſuch a piece 
of voy aon him for fear he ſhould: 

catch 


every creature that engers the. ſame room 
with them is obliged- to bite their x pe till 


the tears come. 


We have got Lady Caroline with us 

for a few days, who ſeems in a buſtle to 
take her leave; vows the antique türiles 
have quite ſurfeited her with love; ſhe 

© © dont believe ſhe ſhall ever bear the name 
of it again. Where do you think ſhe is 
bound for when we loſe her company? 

— Blenheim Lodge! Miſs Harriet Mil- 
banke is her hols amie. They ſelected 
each other at Queen's Square, I remem- 
ber, where Lady Caroline came for a 
few months She was ſoon tired of the 
confinement, and choſe to leave i . 
muſt excuſe me; I can't poſſibly attempt 
making the Icapard ſpotleſs, or the thi- 
opian a fair complexion. She might, [ 
dare ſay, have been a different being, 


bur: an akceration x now. would be e 
n * 
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to attempt. Jl icacy and reſerve io 


ſhall hear how much ſhe wants of thoſe 


ingredients alone: "yeſterday the Cath- 
carts dined here, and brought a decent, 


but rather a puppyiſh kind. of young 
man, who is ſtaying with them, from 

Cambridge. He was much noticed by 

ber Ladyſhip, who deſired him to come 
and fit down by her. As ſoon as he 
had ſcraped and. bowed to us all, this 
amply powdered, frized and curled youth» 


was called over by the name of Stanley, 
and was ſcarcely ſeated by his fair neigh» 


bour before he was accoſted with=b _ 
hope, Stanley, you are fond of dancing, - 


a3 Mr. Vernon gives a ball on friday, in 


honour of the day that bleſſed him with 
the hand of that young lady (pointing 
to poor Lady Betty, who began to bri- 
dle and fuſs for fear we were going to 


have ſome entertainment at her expence). 
Mr, Stanley declared he was an ever- 


laſting dancer, and expreſſed much plea» : 


EO 
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ſure at her Ladyſhip's information. Well, 
continued ſhe, that's a fortunate circum- 
ſtance for we ſhall be in terrible diſtreſs 
for partners. Oh! a lucky thought has 
juſt favoured me: now can't you; my 
dear Stanley, write to Cambridge for 
ſome men, as there does not ſeem to be 
above half a dozen in this Whole county, 
and we muſt flice them out I believe for 
the ladies, unleſs you can aſſiſt us. Will 
your ladyſhip, ſaid my father, be ſo kind 
to tell me where this ball is to be, you 
are talking about? Lord bleſs me, my 

dear Mr. Vernon, what a queſtion? Why 
in this room to be ſure, unleſs there is a 
larger in the houſe; though I think we 
can ſtand ſixteen couple very commodi- 
oufly. A ſummons to the dinner:parlour 
ſtopped her; and when we reached it, 
her dear Stanley ſqueezed himſelf next 
to her at table. What they talked about 
+4 ⁴ not e to, but heard a great 
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She apps um to nde wick n 
this morning. Eliza is of the party. 
| went into the ſtable yard to ſee them 
mount. Her ladyſhip contrived, when 
Mr. Stanley had ſet her on her horſe, to 
ſip oft into his arms. Her cloaths caught 
to ſomething on the ſaddle, and a capi- 
tal exhibition of legs was diſplayed. My 
dear Lady Caroline! faid I, for heaven's 
fake permit me to aſſiſt you. My Godt 
Miſs Vernon, don't bluſn about it; if 
Stanley never ſaw a pair of handſome 
legs before, why this is the firſt time, 
i- end he is very much obliged to me I 
r think, tho" tis more than he deſerves for 
t, ¶ giving me ſuch a fright. Eliza deſired 
de would try once mode if ſhe could not 
ut WW ſocceed in à tumble, as Mr. Stanley 
at ¶ could not poſſibly go unleſs the other 
adde of his hair was deranged. The poor 

1 bead 


beau was in agonies at this remark, but i * 
attempted to AY it off; Ind IP my 0 
. Tx. 4-3 F 0 
. e Fin Lady C 3 8. 6 4 
and delicacy. - Upon my word ſhe is too 
bad. What offer do you think ſhe made : 
my father the other day ® why ſtanding f 


ſponſor to his firſt little boy : and begg'd 
| he would have him named Carlo, as it 
could not be Caroline, after his godmama; MW | 
there was a ſimilitude in the ſound, and 
the ſhould take it as an high. compli. 
ment; declared ſhe really felt quite an 
affection for the ſweet fellow; and hoped 
E would be vaſtly. fond of my young 
brother, or: ſhe would. not keep up the 
llighteſt acquaintance with me: then in- 
formed us what dreſs ſhe ſhould. appear t 
in at the chriſtening, and concluded with 
pauatting my father's hand, and deſiring he 
would be extremely careful of her aunt, 
and not deny her a bit of chin, or noſe, 


f 
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or ear, if ſhe ſhould wiſh to taſte either, 
4s ladies ſometimes had very ou fan- 
cies, I ſhall be ſorry when. ſhe is gone, 
as ſhe keeps the old cat in ſome order, 
and helps us to a laugh at all times. 1 
ſuppoſe ſhe is going to fee what ſhe can 
make of Mr. Milbanke. He is a divine 
fellow, ſhe hears. e 


NV father has had a c 0 1gratulatory 


down in the North. They repeat their 
wiſhes to be favoured with a viſit from 
couſin Arabella and Couſin Eliza; the 
wo former think it is time the young 
folks ſhould meet and ſee how they like 
each other; and their's are too young to 
leave home yet; ſo hope, now their bro—- 
ther has got an agreeable companion, 
they ſhall ſee us at Ruſhmead. I ſhould 
like it prodigiouſly if I could but prevail 
with Couſin Eliza; but ſhe is flying to 
the windows iß che trampling of horſes or 
1 


letter from our uncle, aunt and couſins, 
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haps while Fam: flattered: 


ment, it may be all a fiction of your 


gion are neceſſary to be attended to: the 
one places us above th 


pany for angels in the next 
almoſt frightened me. I tried to think 


nbered his pro- 

pſed. Sure he 
e berge us in Aue ſhort time? 
begin to have my doubts. Oh, man 
when wilt thou ceaſe to deceive—and 
Oh, woman! when wilt *hdu vaſe to 
believe never never never! 1 
did think this Elliot ſeeme 


WC w Mv the 
truth in him: tho I believe I mult give 
up judging from appearances. Even 
vou may be a ſad hypocrite ; and per- 
with the idea 
that you are paſſing your time in content. 


own, invented. to perſuade: one vou pok 
ſeſs that eaſe of heart toich I fear you 
are a ſtranger.” I know teaſon and reli- 


brutes in this 


world, the other will make us fit com- 
„ Your letter 


m 1 
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myſlf-in-Deivi-Vale-3 my c 
thoſe only of my Sophia's. 


| ſhould be. Few, my friend, would 


” WM. / 


cell you how wretched: 


counter the ſtern : frowns of 5 adverſity wh 


ike youy- and-inſtead of ſupporting ſuch. 
reverſe; of fate with patience and reſolu- 


ton, would perpetually bewail their hard 
ot with unayailing tears; lament. the 
tour they enteted into exiſtence 
g the remnant of their er. 


$18; <8 37703 071 I 40 1 
Spinning 4% Grad were den hands. 
My feelings are wounded at the idea 


more than I can expreſs. I ſhewed your 


nmitable landſcape to Lady Caroline, 


but concealed the name of the artiſt. 
She paints very prettily herſelf... Indeed 
tis the only thing like employment, 45 
ever ſaw? her attempt Caricature the is 
alſo fond of, and is really excellent in 


this line. dhe has enen my father 
oe with 


een 


* 
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With his Lady in all humours and dreſſes, 
and deſired to know which he gave the 
preference to, as ſne did not doubt but 


Lady Betty Vernon would be moſt happy | 


always to wear the reſemblance which 
would find favour in the eyes of her ſu- 


preme lord and maſter. She thinks the 


deſigner of the ſmall piece J gave her a 


ſight of, muſt poſſeſs true ideas of the 


. piftureſque ; but ſtill it is not her forte; 


and tho' ſhe ſhould not be alone in ſetting 


up for a connoiſſeur without an atom of 
taſte, yet ſhe cannot poſitively give a 


verdict on the performance. Is ſure my 


friend muſt be a clever kind of girl; and 
gives her credit for the old man or wo- 


man on the bridge, (ſhe can't exactly 
determine the ſex of the perſon ;) con- 
cludes the figure is original, as ſhe never 


could have met with ſuch a queer look- 
ing thing in life, tho? ſome wonderful 
_ . phcenomenons now and oor ent 

themſelves, 


Sr 2D Foe. 
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ſomething wonderful, yet cannot be vio- 


lently her friend till I hear what ſhe has 
to ſay for herſelf. A naughty girl! I 
fear ſhe has been playing with fire, and 


cries becauſe ſhe has, burnt her fingers: 
Tell Axor 1 do not bear malice, and _ 


heartily. forgive the ſnap. he gave my 


cheek, tho the mark ſtill remains, I 


Mall certainly never take the liberty of 
bruſhing a waſp from the apron. of his 
fair, miſtreſs in his preſence, ſhould we 


ever again be ſitting together under a 


dy oak. Eliza takes the pen, and 
inſiſts I ſhall not write one word more. | 


* 
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5 ey fine, nay quite great, 1 n 
Arabella. And is this all the produce of 
your own brain? J believe I had better 
take my leave, my dear Sophia, and let 
Ann try whether ſhe can humanize my 
head, which that uncivil fellow Boreas 
has puffed into rather a queſtionable 
| ſhape. But to read ſuch a parcel of vile 
_ Infinuations about one's own particular 
ſelf, and let them reach you without at- 

tempting a vindication, would add con- 
flirmation to the whole. I did think of 
giving up your acquaintance, as vou 
muſt be convinced ſuch a ſtep does not 
want provocation; tho perhaps that art- 


ful ſiſter of 1 mine may be the occaſion of 
| Four 
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your bad behaviour, Am I well uſed? 


Never to write one line to me; and to 
receive all the ſcandalous tittle tattle you 


can lay your hands on againſt me, every _ 
word of which is the ſheer invention of 


your informer. I in love !—How dare 


you give credit to the aſſertion ?—the 
thought drives me mad! Ridiculous! 
I running to the windows in queſt of a 


man . is, perhaps, at this very mo- 


ment upon his knees to another! Dear 
me! I dare ſay he is married, and that 
is the reaſon he has been ſo rude to my | 


father. Is it not extremely uncivil, nei- 


ther to come, nor give a reaſon for ſtay- 
ing away ? Such treatment is not \to. be 
born with patience, Oh, Elliot! if your 
perjury ſhould kill the fooliſh, fond, be- 
leving maid you took ſome pains to de- 
ceive, ere ſhe entruſted thee with the 


half confeſſion of her love, depend upon 


it ſhe will give thee three calls ſome even- 
. "ag 


r 
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mg about twelve, 4 la Margaret, and a 0 
hearty ſhake i into the Wt 41 


"Now what muſt I talk TIER nvxe? 
FOR has ſpared nothing for me; 
and there ſeems to remain. but this, ſin- 


Cerely ſubſcribing to all her love and ad- | 
miration. You are a good girl, with- 


out doubt; and have ſet my curioſity 
upon the ſtretch for your incognita's ap- 


, . Pearance in Wales. I am dying myſelf 
do ſee the charming ap Shinken. Expect 

me next ſummer. Arabella may do as 
he pleaſes; I come, I give you my word 


and honor, if it is only to ſpoil her fine 


ſcheme. Marry me indeed! and- then 


run I can't tell how many hundred miles 


away, and leave me to be cuffed about 


by a huſband, and not one creature to 


Fe protect nel What a mercileſs idea! 
As I live, mama croſſing the lawn in her 
voeil, fair ſoul; and .young as fair, and 


amiable 


(9 * 
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amiable as young. Wob'd J had never 
ſcen thee! Do look at her: ſhe is quite 
captivating.— Not a bit of face to be 
ſeen— What an elegant figure? Now 


£ 


ſhe really is not amiſs, veiled almoſt _ 


from head to foot, and at this diſtance. 
1 muſt liſten to the gentle ſound, as 
ſomething like Miſs Eliza iſſues from her 
ſpacious mouth :—begs to know whether 


I mean to appear at dinner; becauſe ſhe 


 apprehends a little alteration of dreſs will 
be neceſſary, and ſhe thinks a quarter of 
an hour will hardly be ſufficient.. There 


is ſome truth in that to be ſure. I know 


Lady Caroline will not be half armed for 
her admirer Stanley's compleat deſtruc- 
tion, who is to drink tea here. He is 
aſtoniſhly thunderſtruck with being ho- 


noured with the notice of a Lady: had 
ſne been Miſs Talbot, he might have 
eſcaped. But his fate is inevitable. I 


H ” morning, 


do think if I had broke my neck this 
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morning, he would not have ſtopped to 
pick me up. His whole ſoul was devoted 
to her Ladyſhip. Oh, bow the ſound 

of a title animates this animal! He 


1 pranced and capered about fo violently, - 


I was glad when we got home, as every 
body was in danger near him, except 
Lady Caroline, No eyes but for her. 
am not ſure ſhe is not laughing at him, 
and has ſtarted him for an ohject of ridi- 


cule; as ſhe has ſet him about making 


her a muff for the winter; which pretty 
kind of maſculine employment he is 
vaſtly fond of, and profeſſes to have 
ſome little taſte in, if the words of our 
ſex are to be taken, for whom he has 
had the honor of making ſeveral; tho* 
he fears, thinking of the beautiful wearer 
of his next attempt will prevent his ſuc- 
ceeding as he wiſhes in the one her La- 


| dyſhip has promiſed him the felicity of 


accepting. Muſt not I be more than 
| | "os 
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woman; to hear all this addreſſed to ano- 
ther without feeling one ſpark of envy on 
the occaſion, Good by—Good by— _ 
What will become of me? Here, Ara. 
bella, ſign and ſeal with pleaſure, m 
dear. I am apt to think Sophia will be == 
dad n to ſee che name of her „ 
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8 EDWARD MILBANKE wy 


TO 
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GIVE | you joy, Charles! The rſt. 
piece of good news I met with in the 
js paper laſt night, was the name of Charles 
Elliot at the head of the defunct liſt. 1 
| ſhould not have known you were the per- 
ſon mentioned, only his real and perſonal 
eſtate was talked of. I hope he has 
duone the gentecl thing by you, and then 
you may marry tor all Mrs. Mary's ob- 
jections, and 5 an hundred and fifty 

other 
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other fooliſh things if you Ike. But be 
you ever ſo ridiculous, I ſhall be 8 


hand with you. Pray laugh, Elliot. : 
defire you will. No ceremony, I 5. 


Can you gueſs what I have ſurrendered 
my liberty to? Not fleſh-and blood, I 1 


aſſure you: and yet if ever man could be 


ſaid to love, tis the caſe with Milbanke. | 
A week ſince, paſſing by Fanny's bed- 
: chamber, the door of which ſtood open, 
my eyes were attracted by a portrait 


which hung over the chimney, I ad- 
vanced to the almoſt ſpeaking canvas. 
It repreſented a female form; the head 


rather reclined; a pair of the ſweeteſt 


blue eyes were directed to a book placed 
on a {lab on one fide; a tranſporting tho? 


rather plaintive ſmile played on its be. 
witching countenance ; ſuch a complex- - a 
ion, there was no telling where the lilly 


ended or the roſe began, each were ſo de- 


licately blended, How long 1 ſhould. 


have gazed remains a doubt, if the oc- 


H 5. DET eupier 
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cupier of the apartment had not ee! 

and ſtealing ſoftly behind me, whiſpered, 
what is my good brother thinking c a 
1 I caught her hand :—Dear- Fanny, do 


tell me if this is a friend of yours? No, 


was all the anſwer. Did you ever fee 
the original? Yes. Who is it? I muſt 
know directly. Huſh—my father's on 
the ſtairs—follow me into the garden. 


| We ſtole off like a Om of thieves. 


As 65 as we arrived in a "9 of 
ſafety, ſhe begged I would not for the 
world hint I had ſeen the picture. ae 
found me ſo abſorbed in contemplation, 
that ſhe ſaid I muſt never ſee it again; 

and ſhe ſhould have taken care to have 
ſecured her chamber, had ſhe thought 
of my paying it a viſit, By this time 1 
gueſſed the lovely Sophia muſt be the 
perſon this painting was deſigned for; 
but that my father ſhould permit her re- 
Þ ſemblance to find a pony: in his houſe, 
ee was 
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was rather wonderful. I told Fanny ſhe 
might ſpare herſelf the trouble of in- IM 
forming me I had beheld the likeneſs of „ | 
the beauteous girl who once reigned : =_ 
miſtreſs of Blenheim's domains: bann 
wanted to know was how it came into 
her poſſeſſion. Indeed, Edward, you are 
perfectly right as to the perſon, ſaid ſhe; — 
but what ſignifies how I came by it: ver 
honeſtly, I promiſe you. Bleſs my heart 
J believe you have fallen in love with = 
the lifeleſs thing..-Sure you won't de 
fooliſh enough to marry it. Come, | 
come, cried I, no trifling; I want to 
hear where you picked this picture up, | 
and then I have a few more queſtions to © | 
aſk. Will you promiſe, brother, to be ö 
very ſilent, and I'll venture to tell you. 
One morning I went to carry ſome flow- 
ers into the library, over the door of 
which this object of your attention was 
placed, and where I had often taken 
Peel in viewing it, when juſt as1 was 
e „ ene 
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departing) a ſervant eeectl lads 5 
der, and took down the ſweet creature I 
was directing my eyes to. My father 
now made his appearance, and ordered a 
fire: dear Sir, ſaid I, are you ill? No, 
child; how. came that into your head? 
Why becauſe I hear you talk of a fire this 
warm morning. Oh, yes, I am going 
to warm this dainty, young lady a little: 
fetch your ſciſſars and unframe her for 
Oh pray, dear Sir! let me entreat 
you not to deſtroy ſuch a delightful paint- 
ing. The painting is very fine, as you 
obſerve; but that will or ſave it from 
the flames, I promiſe you. I knelt, 
' wept, and at laſt gained my cauſe, on 
condition I never let him ſee it more, 
and carefully kept it concealed from you 
when you came home. I never left my 
room unlocked till to-day, and ſee what 
has happened? | ; 


I-fet 5 len at reſt by promiſing in- 
violable ſecrecy „ next enquiries 
: were, 


* 
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were, whether the picture I had: ſen | 


was a likeneſs,” or- whether any thing ſo 


divinely fair could have a living parallel? 


Indeed brother it is barely doing Sophia 


juſtice to ſay her picture is a true copy: 
to draw her as ſhe is can hardly be ac- 


compliſhed; - indeed ſhe far ſurpaſſes 


what you have ſeen , I never beheld ſuen 


a woman before; her perſon is really 


dazzling; how could my father ſee her 


and not love her! Quite enough, my 
kind Fanny, faid I; no more of her for 


God's ſake; you'll drive me mad; do 


you think I am FI of flint 9 
ſteel? „ 

The murder is out, Charles; and go 
cover all the mountains in Wales I cer- 
tainly will ere long, till I find this Sophia. 


In the mean time, .1 have ſome inten- 
tion of finding my way into Yorkſhire, 


if you are not ' going to run after Eliza 


Vernon, | 
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Vernon.  Yow- baer her ſafe enough; 
and I would not have you in too great a 
i, hurry about marrying, tho* you mult 
have the girl, after all that fine ſtuff you 
ſent her home with her head filled with. 
I am no friend to trifling with pretty 
girls; as I believe many a woman has 
been made wretched by this kind of 
amuſement. I do not find Blenheim that 
|  deviliſh dreary place you talk of: here 
is an excellent old fellow who gives us 


very good things every Sunday out of 


the pulpit, I half live with him: we 


play at cheſs together, fiddle together, 


and read together. He, too, can talk of 
nothing elſe but his . amiable, worthy 
young friend. She ſeems to have found 
cout the way of perſuading every body to 

think her an angel. I am in hopes he 

knows where to direct me to find her; 
and I only want ſomebody to tell me 
what I am to do when I have ſucceeded 

1 3 5 | ſo 
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ſo far. I cant poſſibly contrive in what 
manner to approach this radiant, dazzling 
being. I muſt not ſay tis a Milbanke 
ſhe'll have nothing to ſay to me then... 


Upon my word, Elliot, turning fool is. 
worſe than wearing my hair in buckle; 


is it not? So far from giving up your 


acquaintance, Lam. | more fit for it than 


ever 6; 


5 
— 


Harriet tells me the identical Lady 


Caroline you gave ſuch an high character 
of, is a friend of her's, and coming to- 


morrow on a viſit here. Poor Harriet 
picked her up at ſchool. 1 am afraid 
this girl's heart is not in the right place: 
ſhe ſeems not unlike her friend; no ſmall 
ſhare of levity about her when mamas 
not in the way, and at times it can't be 
reſtrained even then: 1 don't know what 


will become of her. Let me know 
where Powis is to be heard 0s: L want 
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2 bog ” FE 
1 * F 
« »y 
— 
* 
* 
— * 
0 
34 — 
1 5 # A 
— þ 
: So 9 ö 5 
51 B : : 
* - 
"4 * =, — 
. . , 
; .* * 
tO W i ite to : { Im — 7 f 
7 » 
5 5 5 2 : 
; F 4 2 44 3 N 2 452 , 1 4 CN 7 s 
l f 8 4 72 0 1 * 5 * 4 ab * 7%. - s 8 Id Ew 45k * 
. - 
L # | 4 ; 
* * ; , >; : a 
3 1 . — ” . IS as 2 285 L N 28 = 8 
di | 
: £34 1eu 
» K . 
* , 
: Z * — ; 2 
> * £ 
% 1 
PR © 
"4 — 3 4 2 
5 our's % : 
: 5 is 1 * * * N TY 9- « To. as — 
bd : . 
* 
* 5 7 - RY 5 A 
og fe 4 2 - 5 oy 
* * 5 * N * — * * 
« 
— : 
4 4 ' ; 
. - 
* 
2 
85 * x 
* 
4 " £ 
* 
P a 
* 
75 * 
1 8 * 
7 4 + 
k 
by 4 — 
OY 
2 & > 8 * * 
* 
„ 
. s py "4 
= 
E 
4 £5 , 
5 1 1 * 4 
* y L s f 1 * & £ 4 + 
7 F þ , 
k 4 . 
1 » o 
F . 7 
7 * 7 
: 4 * +- 4 
[ * 
- R . 
w 
* - F x 1 
3 1 
= 8 
. F - F . » . 2 5 4 
- # — 5 5 Rf 
> 
4 A 
7 — - 
F * 
y « 8 — 
F = 
. 
. 4 85 > : 
; 1 x 4 7 2 $ . * * ＋ 1 
£ o 
3 * # k 
* 
5 - 
* 
Y F * jc 5 * 5 , 
74 * 
* 
1 S 
A 5 # 
2 ” * * x 2 * * 8 
* ; 4 * * > 6 * — - 
* 1 I 
z 
1 
2 i ; 
11 pa 
f ; 7 . t ow 
; 4 4 JS 2 a+ 8 3 4 * I rf. 
% 5 . 
* 4 < A 
. # 2 4 
= 
7 
- of, 
x 2 ws 
? 
y A 7 
— 
p F 9” 
- 
4 
— * 
\ 7 
. ” 4 5 
4 * 7 
pl 
8 o 
» Ms ” 
n F * - 
8 
% * ; 
- N 


 BLENHEIM LODGE. 63. 


1 * 8 7 4 q L 
; CM 
4 . 
. * 
* * 5 [ ; 
; 4 5 8 <p 
4 4 *y 4 5 F 1 2 A : 5 * 
* 
1 pr 8 \ * 44 
& « - : - 
) zF 4 Ky x 5 — IS; 
: a * 
4 7 , * 9 22 
5 * 2 1 * 7 
F IF VE We IO OI PO OB 0 ny: to ES. Br 
. 4 * 


ee, TEaRNUOW: 


"ION. x” 


£ 


my dear Arabella? you muſt 
not Load the firſt part of my letter, I be- 
lieve, as it will make you melancholy 


if you are grave, and grave if you are 
gay. A ſad ſtory indeed has my ne- 


acquaintance furniſhed me with. We 


have been almoſt conſtant companions 
near a week. I haſſiſted Winny in receiv- 
int her. It was ſcacce ee when 


1 of „„ me 
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EH ſhe reached the end of her tedious; jour- 
ney; harraſſed with fatigue; tottering, 
and unable to enter her ſolitary dwel- 
ling without help; e'er we could place 
her in a chair ſhe fainted. Poor Winny 
was too much frightened to afford any 
aſſiſtance; and as I was unable myſelf 
to ſupport the unhappy ftranger, ſhe 

| Junk, pale and breathleſs, on the cold 

. bricks. My endeavours to reſtore her 
to life were ſo long ineffectual, I began 
to be alarmed ; at laſt, a pair of lovely, 
languid, dark eyes opened, and caſt 
around a look of wild infenſibility, I 
poured a little water down her throat, 
which revived her much, and reaſon 
began to reſume her ſeat. She thanked | 
us as ſoon as ſhe was able to articulate, 
for our kind uſage to a ſtranger, but 
thought, if we knew the wretched ſtate 
of the loſt, for ever loſt being, we had 
reſtored to exiſtence, we ſurely could 
not have been ſo cruel to her as to wiſn 
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her any thing but a grave. Come; 8 
come, (cried Winny, ) don't be caſt 
down ; here is this good hearted young 
creature has been in a peck of troubles 
28 well as you; and ſhe'll tell you all 


about it preſently ; and that I hope 
will divert you from thinking of your 
own conſarus; tho' ſhe knows how to 


diſcourſe with ſuch a grand perſon bet= 


ter than I do, and if it was not for her 


you'd have a fad moping time here. 
She ſmiled, but it was the ſmile of woe. 
Indeed, ſaid ſhe, I can hardly think 


myſelf awake; where did you come 


from? addreſſing herſelf to me; are 


you really an inhabitant of this lonely 


place? No, cried Winny, ſhe lives 
hard by, with one Richard Llewellyn, 
who they ſay is her father; but for 
my part I don't believe a word on't, 
thof to be ſure I came here not above 
ten years agone, and the thing was. 


done before chat Now, ſaid I, my 


. | 
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good Wiannys: make a nice blazing 


fire, and warm the bed this lady is to 


ſleep in; and if ſhe will give me leave 


to undreſs her, we will put her into it, 
as ſhe wants reſt I am ſure; and then 


you ſhall carry her ſome whey. Marcy | 


on you, why did not you hear me ſay 
I had not made any cheeſe this month. 
Do as you are bid, cried II can make 
whey without making cheeſe. ' I then 
took off a white beaver hat from the 
head of Jenny's Mrs. Mortimer. She 
laid hold of my hand ; looked at it; 
and then at my face, and burſt into 
Fests, Sure,” ſaid ſhe, cc you mult 
© be an angel! oh yes! I know you 
ce are will you be ſo kind to intreat 
“ for me: I want to be in Heaven; 


dc but how to get there, that's the 


«thing! Once indeed, do you know— 
ce but that was before I ſaw him yes, 
et yes, that was one day when my fa- 
& ther—but do W haſte, my hair 


40 won't 


ir 


— 
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ir 
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* won't bb dreſſed time enough for the 
« ball; it begins at eight o'clock.” 
Geminy, ſaid Winny, flie is quite ram- 
bling, and can't tell what ſhe is talking ; 
about, for ſartain. I felt her head; it 
was hot as fire; we put her to bed, 
gave her ſome weak whey, and ſhe fell 
into a ſound ſleep. I ſent Winny to 
bed, and took my ſtation in a large old 
faſhioned chair, which was her grand- 
mother s, and a very deen one 
it 15 5 aſſure Jon. 
It was near eight 0 clocki in the morn- 
ing before the poor unfortunateawaked, -- 
Winny and I had breakfaſted, and were 
waiting in the room ready to attend her, 
She was much refreſhed ; and had no 
remains of a fever. Her delirium was 
intirely off; and ſucceeded by a calm 
deep dejection. She ſeemed at firſt 
hardly to remember us; but preſently 
recollected me, and | made many apolo- 


_ gies . 


156 BLENHEIM robo. 


We 8 


view for the trouble ſhe had given. 1 
ſaid every thing.] could to ſoothe her, 


and told her I would never viſit her 
again, if ſhe repaid my trouble with 


- mentioning it. I even prevailed with 


her to eat ſome breakfaſt, Indeed ſhe 


was ſo complying there was little per- 


ſuaſion neceſſary to induce her to fol- 


low my advice. N 


wWiany left us, to go to ee with 


my mother, who came to ſee what was 
become of me. After they were gone, 


my new friend told me I muſt leave 
her; : ſhe was unworthy the care of the 


good and innocent; ſhe had flown 
from fin ;—Heaven had been moſt kind 
and merciful in permitting her to eſcape 


further pollution, and in protecting 


her to a place where ſhe hoped, ere 


long, to reſign her life. And can you, 


ſaid I, think this wiſh an acceptable 


return to that gracious Being who has 
| Ne given 
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giren you the power to atone. for every 
error you have been guilty of, by living, 
hope, many years penitent and blame-' 

leſs ? Oh! ſaid ſhe, I dare not pray. 
Such a wretch cannot hope for pardon; _ 
Alas! perhaps a murdered father's manes _ 
call for vengeance on my hapleſs head. 
You who are thus kindly intereſted for a. 
miſerable outcaſt, ſay, can I dare look 

up for mercy ? Indeed, ſaid I, I cannot 


think you have really been acceſſary to | 
ſuch a deed of horror. Ah! where's 
the difference between breaking the I 
heart of a parent, or planting a dagger - 
in it. Death, you know, muſt ſucceed il 
to either. I took her hand, and told 5 | 
her, I hoped, when fhe was ſufficiently. 1 
recovered. from the fatigue of mind and 


body ſhe had fo recently undergone, ſhe 
would think me worthy her confidence; 
perhaps. a ſympathizer in her ſorrows 
might help to alleviate the weight of 
them, And do I deſerve to meet with 
„ ſuch. 
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"WY | a friend as thee? Oh! where but | 
here could I have found one? Heaven, 


I thank thee for raiſing me up this be- 


nign, this gentle wooer to peace. — Ves, 


my ſweet monitor, every unworthy action 


of my life ſhall be ſubmitted to thee. 


Indeed I have been moſt vile, and bitter | 
muſt be my thoughts whenever I venture | 


to recall my ſad miſdoings to my remem- 
brance. But my crimes have met with 
puniſhment. . Had not my ſinful career 
been interrupted by a ſtroke which no 
time can ever make appear leſs dreadful 
than at this moment, I ſhould till have 
followed vice as I had done Totes with 


_—s tes. 


— ; 


She wiſhed to ö cammianes the ſad ſtory 


ſhe had promiſed me, and faid, ſhe 


was quite able to give it me. However 


] rook her into Winny's garden, ard i in- 
ſiſted ſhe ſhould not ſpeak of paſt events 


at preſent ; ig I hoped ſhe would en- 
eur 


„ 
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| deavour to think of them as Lacks, a8 6 
poſſible. , She ſhook her head; called 


me a friend indeed; and aſked my par- 
don for thinking ſome myſtery, and ſhe 
feared, misfortune, . muſt occaſion her 
finding ſuch a companion in ſuch a place. 


To divert her, as Winny ſays, [ cleared | f 7 


the myſtery ſhe apprehended. _ It intirely 
drew her from herſelf. She ſeemed ws a 


to remember a ſorrow of her own, and 


diſplayed a heart eaſily melted at a tale 


of diſtreſs, When I had finiſhed, the ® * 


wiped her eyes, ſighed, and. wiſhed ſhe 


could ſee me as happy as 1 deſerved to 
be; and hoped Heaven would reward 


me for all the trying ſcenes I had known, 
and that my. goodneſs to her would meet 
a recompence. I aſſured her the only 


recompence I wiſhed was to ſee her re- 


gain that campoſure to which, I hoped, 
time, aided by her own endeavours, 
would reſtore __ 

Vol. I, 1 - : Winny 


«4 
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Winny now made her appearance, and 


nad executed all her embaſſies with the 
_ utmoſt punctuality. I made my penſive 


friend walk home with me to dinner, 


«hs paſſed the day tolerably compoſed ; ; 
thoꝰ the big tear often forced a paſſage; 


and ſhe ſtarted, and ſeemed alarmed at 
every ſound which reached her; and once 


or twice appeared to forget where ſhe 
| was, caught hold of me, and cried, 
huſh! I found I muſt contrive ſomething 
to engage her attention, as her own 
mind was a companion ſhe could ill ſup- 
port. She ſeemed to be an enthuſiaſtic 
-admirer of muſic ; but I could not prevail 


with her to be any thing buta liſtener. 


Winny joined our party in the evening, 


and informed her gueſt a huge box was 
come to her Woadd. She did not aſk who 
it was for, but was ſarten it muſt belong 
to madam. She then told us, ſhe had 


ſent for one of her daughter's girls, to 


\ 


, Wy. 
\ * 
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come and help wait on her, as ſhe was 
| fad, old, and good for nothing herſelf, - 
and Nanny was pure ſpank, and had been 
uſed to great ſhentlefolks, as ſhe had lived 
at the caſtle which ſtood near her mo- 
ther's, all the ſummer, to keep the tur- 
keys. She next addreſſed herſelf to me, 
and ſaid ſhe had done every thing I bid 
her; and deſired to know, as it was ſuch 
a damp evening, whether ſhe had not 
better go home and bring the cart for 
| madam, as ſhe ſeemed but poorly ; and 
ſhe was ſure ſhe had not been uſed to 
walk a nights by the looks of her. 1 


| aſked the beauteous drooping figure (for 


indeed ſhe has a moſt prepoſſeſſing form 
and face) whether ſhe would permit Win- 
ny to drive her home in her carriage; 1 
aſſured her for one of the kind, it was 
very compleat, and far from being un- 
pleaſant, as I had been obliged to Winny 


for ſeveral airings, She declined the of- 


fer, as ſhe e preferred walking; and thanked 
1 2 her 
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ns hoſteſs for her attention, feared ſhe 


could never make her the amends ſhe 


merited for receiving her and treating 
ber fo kindly. I warrant, ſays Winny, 
trouble; I ſay trouble; I never thinks 
about trouble, not I: but how/omdever if 
there are any thanks in the caſe they all be- 
long to young Mrs. Llewellyn here; for 
ne made me let you come, and put me 
in a way to do every thing; and now 
you are com'd, madam, if ould Way 
ap Shinkin can but give you ſatisfaction 
in her poor place, its all ſhe wants; and 
I hopes you'll ax for every thing I don't 
think of, being as I never ſeed ſuch ſort. 


of gentry much, till young Mrs. Lle- 


_  wellyn and you came into the Vale. 


W. inny received many thanks and af.. 


ſurances for her well meaning harangue; 


and after I had coated and wrapped up 


my friend, I attended her home, and 


made her go to reſt early, When 1 


FLENHEIM LODGE, va 
wiſhed her good: night,- ſhe preſſed my 
hand affectionately, and ſaid tho* ſhe 


did not dare aſk, yet ſne could not help 
wiſhing for the pleaſure of ſeeing me in 


the morning. Oh! cried Winny, never 


fear; ſhe often comes to breakfaſt, and 
I dare ſay we hall ſee her, as ſhe. won't 
reſt for fear J ſhould. not do ev'ry thing 
right for you: ah, Lord! ſhe has quite 


turned my houſe upſide down; I hardly 


| knows where to find all my odd matters. 


This ſaid, we parted ; my mother was 


entering the door, and ſeemed very hap- 
py I was coming home, as ſhe thought I 
ſhould be ill if I loſt my natural reſt 
again, Away we walked; and I did not 

ſleep the worle for en 5 the Ae 


before. 


My mother tapped gently at the door 
ſome minutes after eight, and begged to 
| know if he might come in, Oh yes l 
1 . open 


174 BLENHEIM LODGE. 
open the door. In ſhe came, quite 
frightened to find me not up, and faid- 
ſhe feared I was not well after racketing- 
backwards and forwards to Dame ap 
Shinken's fo. Indeed, ſays I, you are a 
little miſtaken. I never was better in 
my life. She trotted out of the room 
again quite happy, after telling me ſhe 
was going to the mill, as Richard did 
not ſeem deadly well when he went out; 
but Sue was at home to 'tend on me, 
tho? ſhe ſuppoſed I ſhould be ſetting out 
*to ſee young madam. - Lord all the 
' neighbours were in ſuch a pother about 
it, and think Winny will make a fine 
penny by her; and they do ſo wonder 
what ſhe is come here for: but Parſon 
| Morgan ſays as how, for all ſhe looks ſo 
grand, he ſhould like to know what 
' pariſh ſhe belongs to, as we ſhall moſt 
likely have the charge of burying her, 
if ſhe dies; but I told them ſhe was made 
Fo ws | 4 
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of money, and ſo oarfon need not trouble 


his Ou bun about the matter. 8 


* tay: as I had finiſhed the Sa of 


the toilet, I fulfilled my mother's pro- | 5 
phecy by haſtening to ſee how Winn 


and her gueſt had paſt the night. The 
former was rejoiced to hear my voice, 


and inſtantly made her appearance Gn 
a pig Rye, with much pleaſure in her 
countenance z and deſired I would walk 
in and look what a fine litter of pigs ſhe 
had got; ten nice rogues as fat as putter. 
I juſt peeped at the perſons in the ſtraw; | 


and congratulated Winny on her good 


luck; then enquired how her fair com- 
panion-did, and received much pleaſure. 
in hearing ſhe was juſt going to riſe, and 


had told Winny ſhe had not paſſed ſuck: 
a comfortable night for many months.. 
A pretty roſy cheeked girl came run- 


ng to tell Winny the lady was up, 


1 4 and 


* 


e e 5,9 n — 


* 


e BLENHEIM LODGB. 


and wanted to ſpeak to her; but hung 


her head on ſeeing a ſtranger. What, 
ſays I, is this Nanny? Yes, replied 
Winny, an't ſhe a tidy little girl, tho 
but fifteen, come a month before Chriſt- 


mas. Do be ſo kind to tell madam I'll 


come preſently, but you ſee 1 can vt leave 
_ gs creatures | was - yr, 


1 e this e and de 


the perſon it was addreſſed to altered for 


the better. The deadly paleneſs had 
forſook her cheeks, and a faint appearance 
of damaſk glowed in its ſtead. She was 


much more compoſed, and I believe ſin- 


cere in the joy ſhe expreſſed at my entrance. 


Fier eyes ſparkled, and ſhe looked quite 
animated, She muſt have been amazingly 


handſome, when health and happineſs 


| beamed around her; and yet ſhe boaſts 
no regularity of features; but the toute 


enſemble Forms a moſt alluring face, 
1 1 95 | 
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There ſcans to have been a great deal 
of archneſs playing about it. Quite one 
of your favourites. Her complexion is 


brunette; and no velvet was ever ſofter 
than her ſkin. Her figure is delicate, 
and rather below the middle ſize, tho? 
ſorrow has made ſad havock, and left 
me a mere ſhadow to admir. 

Such, my dear Arabella, is the exterior 
of the fallen Emily Rivers; who, notwith- 


| ſtanding the fatal error which lured her 


40 deſtruction, i is in poſſeſſion of a mind, 
ſoft, amiable, and truly feminine; her 


ſenſe of the wrong ſhe has done is too 


exquiſite ever to Allow much peace to 
find ſhelter in her boſom. I would not 


| beſpeak a place for her in your favor. 
Hear but her own ſad tale. You ſhall 


have it in her own words too, if my me- 


mory will be kind enough to permit, tho? 
it will be a tolerable exerciſe. After our 


8 „ breakfaſt 


. 
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breakfaſt was ended, ſhe aſked me if 1 | 
would attend to the ſtory I had pro- 
miſed ſhe ſhould tell me. I wanted to 
have it poſtponed till the next day, as [ 
thought a review of unpleaſant circum- 
ſtances would looſe us the ground we 
had gained ſince yeſterday ; 1 to- mor- 
ray ſhe would perhaps be leſs affected, 
as I hoped every day to ſee her gain an 
addition of ſtrength and ſpirits ; beſides 
J had ſome beautiful proſpects to take 
her to look at, within a ſhort walk, and 
I thought air, and gentle exerciſe, of | 
the utmoſt conſequence towards re- eſta· 
bliſhing her health. She aſked me if I 
thought walking and talking were incom- 
patible, and aſſured me till I knew the 
woman I was making a companion of, 
ſhe could not reſt for fear I ſhould with- 
draw myſelf from her, when J had heard 
how unworthy ſhe was of my notice ; and 
nos. ooh * had been deceived, ſhe 
would 
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would nat commence deceiver. We a 
left the cott; I took her under my arm, 
0 ſhe N = recital, 


© Tis ſcarce eight months ſince I was 

innocent and happy; the only joy of 
the beſt of fathers. How have I re- 
quited him for the indulgent kindneſs _ 
with which he treated me from infant. 
My mother yielded her life in bringing 
the miſerable creature before you into- 
the world; but the parent left me was 
too fond and good ever to ſuffer me to 
know the greatneſs of my loſs ; tho? 

perhaps if ſhe had been alive I might 
not now bewail my wretched ſtates My 
father idolized me; and at the age of 
fifteen took me from ſchool, and made | 
me miſtreſs of his houſe. I was too 

young to act properly in ſuch a ſitua- 
tion, without a female guide. I meant 
not to err, vet the conſtant ſcene of 
e Peafure 
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pleaſure and gaity I was engaged in 
almoſt turned my head. 1 was re- 


ceived with ſmiles. of approbation 
wherever I went. As my father lived 


in a ſplendid ſtile, and had none but 
me to inherit the handſome fortune he 


is poſſeſſed of, independent of his Co- 


lonelſhip-in the guards, our houſe was 
the reſort of all the junior officers in 

his corps. They {warmed round me, 

and talked of love; but I was too much 


taken up with myſelf to think two mi- 


nutes together of any one in particular. 
1 laughed and flirted with all. Ah! 


my deareſt father! had you known a 
little more of the female world, you 


ſuch a dangerous ſituation. | Think of 


me at the age of ſixteen, giving balls 


and routs; not an hour of my life but 
was filled with ſome engagement. 


7 Spending. an evening at home, and 


- 


alone, 


— 


would not have placed a daughter 8 
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i alas was a Sinoutaſtance: E ſhould have 


been- miſerable 2 the idea of. My 


mornings were paſſed in rackettings 
from door to door, and flying to mil- 
leners and mantuamakers. Every ex- 


travagant thought vanity inſpired was 
gratified. My father was delighted at 


the admiration paid me, and thoug 
nothing leſs than a coronet would; 
my fortune. e % 


1 


At Count 85 met wißt a Bete 
reception; our amiable Queen honoured 
me with ſome notice. Thus I lived in 
one continual round of diſſipation for- 
near two years, when a relation of my 
mother's died in Ireland, and left me a 
handſome fortune. My father obtained 


| leave of abſence, 4 and took me with | 


him to that kingdom, as my appear- 


ance there was neceſſary. Here I met 


| wh ruin. Lord Walton was our neigh» 
1 


{ 
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1 jo 


— 


362 BLENHEIM Lo DGE. 


bour; his villa ſtood within a quarter 


of a mile of us; he ſhewed us the 


greateſt civility and attention, and 


wanted my father to continue in the 


houſe, which was an exceeding hand- 


ſome one, and part of the legacy be- 


queathed me. He was always talking 


tg me about his ſon; aſking me if I 


had brought a heart along with me, as. 
he muſt not ſuffer Auguſtus to ſee me 


' unleſs I could anfwer this queſtion in 


the affirmative. Indeed his frequent 
_ viſits, and the agreeable parties we met 


at his houſe, made me feel. regret 
whenever the thoughts of ung to. 
—_— aimed. 


One evening he engaged me to join 
Le party who were to meet at 
his houſe next evening; and ſaid he 
ſhould come in the morning to practiſe 
with me, as he had promiſed we ſhould 
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ſing a duet together. He was punctual 
to his appointment; and J received 
much praiſe from him for my part of. 
the performance. When we parted,, 
he deſired I would nor forget. to make 
myſelf as charming as poſſible, as he 
had a young friend to ſhew me to who 
would meet me at his concert. 1 
thought minutes months till the car- 
riage which was to convey me to Fern 
Wood drove to the door. Three hours 
had I ſpent in dreſſing for this fatal 


evening, and thought it was impoſſible ” | 


to look more elegant. Indeed I never. 
wanted a tolerable opinion of myſelf; 
1 had been told how irreſiſtible I was, 
and believed it. My father, blinded” 
by partiality, ſaw no faults in me; and 


J ſeldom heard any other epithets from 


him than my ſweet creature, my lovely 
girl, or ſomething equally acceptable 
to my vanity. Excuſe this digreſſion; * 

vou 
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vou muſt be made acquainted w with all 
wy e 141 TEIN 


The company at 160 Walton 8 was 
brilliant. - There were many new faces, 


but not the one that had been men- 


tioned. His Lordſhip ſeemed chagrin'd | 
El his friend's abſence. I aſked him if | 


it was not Lord Bellenden he had pro- 
miſed me the pleaſure of ſeeing for the 


firſt time? Perhaps your ſurmiſes are 


juſt, my charming Emily, ſaid he; 
and requeſted I would not name him 


again, as he felt very angry with him. 


9 obeyed; nor thought about him 
more. The adulation paid me gave 


me unuſual ſpirits: I played, ſung, 
and chattered; all ears were diſpoſed 


to liſten to me; ſilence had taken her 


ſtand ; and we had juſt begun our duet, 
when a loud ring was heard. Lord 
Walton looked bappys in a moment 

the 


99 : 7 
BLENHEIM LODGE. mf N 
the door flew open; ſomebody called 
out, be mute, Bellenden —a young | 
man advanced, with a finger before his 
MW mouth. I hardly looked ar him till 
» W our ſong! was finiſhed;—ah ! then it 
: was I thought of love. Every body 
l WM flocked round him, and ſeemed de- 
f MW lighted at his appearance among them 
: When the congratulations on his ſafe. 
: arrival were a little ſubſided, his father 
f brought him up to me, and begged I 
Ml | would tell Bellenden my name, as he 
had aſked him not leſs than fifty times. 
I bluſhed.—So Miſs Rivers, ctied Lord 
Walton, you have nothing to ſay to 
; him then ?—away he walked, and left 
1 his ſon ee with me. EP 
: T 1. young Lind aſked ani on 
to occupy a ſeat near me. I did not 
ſay no :— he drew his chair cloſe to 
mine. How gentle were his accents !— 
5 14000 TE = 77 BOW : 
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| how elegant and animated his conver- 
ſation! Pardon theſe tears; for ſurely 
never was ſuch a monſter concealed un- 
der ſo charming a countenance! 1 
fancied every amiable quality beamed 
in his eloquent” eyes. Alas! from the 
moment we met, he formed the deep-, 
” ſcheme of levelling me to. what I 
m. He never left. my ſide; after he 
had 4d placed himſelf by me. How was 
I delighted with his attention Ia ſoft- 
. neſs I never knew before took poſſeſ- 
ion of my mind. I played and ſung 
after he came; but the eaſe and indif- 
ference with which J had performed be- 
fore were flown; I trembled, and 
 ſearcely could proceed; and thought 
it neceſſary to feign illneſs: this was 
readily believed; and imputed to my 
exertions during the evening's enter- 
tainment. Lord Bellenden took one of 
my hands when my carriage was an- 
nounced, 
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aounced, and eech * it at part 


ng. 


My FR: had a Night fit of the gout, 5 


which confined him to his room. He 


received me with his accuſtomed plea- 


ſure; vowed I looked like an angel juſt 
dropped from above; kiſſed me, and 
aſked if I had been agreeably amuſed ? 
t ſaid yes; told him our party; and then 
bid him good night. I went to bed; 
but ſleep was ſo long a ſtranger to my 


eyes, that I did not appear till noon the 
next day. When I deſcended, I found 
Lord Bellenden in the breakfaſt parlour: 

he enquired, with much anxiety in his 


face, after my health; and paid me a. 


profuſion of compliments on my muſical * 
talents. Two hours flipped away pre-- 5 a 


ſently. I thought not of time. Lord. 
Walton deſcended from viſiting my fa- 


ther, and ſtarted on ſeeing me. Very 


well, 
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well, Miſs Emily, ciied he ; Why your 
father's frightened to death about you, 


"th and has been telling me you ſhall never 
come to Fern Wood again: he ſuppoſes 


F have made you ill, by letting you ex- 


erciſe that thrilling pipe too much, as he 


never knew you ſuch a lazy girl when in 


health: then turning to his ſon, he aſked 


him how he could dare to make a foo 


| of his father, by ſending him to Colonel 


Rivers to know if he might be admitted, 
who immediately deſired to ſee him; and 


had been, as well as himſelf, wondering 


two hours away at what was become of 


him: then laying hold of his arm, he 


took him up ſtairs, and told me to fol- 


low, and pay my duty to my father. 


I looked half fooliſh at this raillery, as 
I was conſcious I deſerved it. Lord 


Bellenden aſſured him̃ there was no com- 
—_— neceſſary, if Mils Rivers would 


introduce 
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introduce him to her father. FO hey ſtaid 
ar the day with us, My father was prodi- 
I, giouſly charmed with the figure and 
er manners of the young Lord; and when 
s they were gone he dwelt with pleaſure on 
the attention he paid me, and wiſhed 1 
i might make a conqueſt of him. I was 
in too tenderly intereſted in this hope to ſay 
1 W much on the ſubject; I hardly aſſented 
ol WI to the praiſes beſtowed on him. My fa- 
el ther ſeemed aſtoniſhed I was not more 
d, firuck with his numerous attractions.— 
id Wou'd I had been 18 ſenſible of { their 
force! e 


2 8 
* f 
7 


8 Trees day the ſeducing Bellenden - 
1 foung time to viſit us. If he had an en- 
gagement, we ſaw him at breakfaſt; and 
generally when he returned. If I walked 


5 he attended me; when I rode, he never 
d failed to meet me at ſome turning, and as” 
A Ways ſeemed to have found mie he was 


in 
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in queſt of, as. he never left me till 


reached home. I cannot deſcribe the 
tranſport his aſſiduities gave me. I no 


longer fighed for company and amuſe- 
ments. I ſcarce ever accepted an in- 


vitation, but in the hopes of meeting 
him. On a ſudden, he entirely changed} 
from being lively and entertaining, to 
penſive and thoughtful; his viſits were 


not ſo frequent, and never, unlefs when | 


my father was at home; if he came and | 


Wund him out, his compliments were 
left, and no notice taken of me. I was 


miſerable at this neglect and ſoon loſt 


my ſpirits and health. 


My father vert res, the be 


had not the ſlighteſt ſuſpicion of the 
cauſe, He received a call to England ; 


but as he intended returning in a few 
weeks, would not take me with him ; as he 


feared the effects croſſing the ſea had on 


3 | f me, 
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me, when we came, en be more than | 


| could bear in my then indifferent ftate. 
He requeſted I would try change of 
ſcene ; and made me write to a lady in 
Dublin, who had been very urgent to 
have me with her, but then my father 


could never part with me. Lord Wal- 
ton was quite angry, and inſiſted on my f , 
being his viſitor, and told me I ſhould 


meet ſome companions of my own ſex, as 
he had three fine mad girls, his nieces, 
whom. he expected the next day; and he 
hoped to keep them with him ſome time, 
Bellenden remained filent, nor endea- 
voured to prevail with me to give up 


the engagement I pleaded in excuſe for 


JOY Lord rr politeneſs. 


As ſoonas my e lefi me, I infra 
my friend illneſs prevented my ſeeing 
Dublin then, but promiſed I would be 
with her as ſoon as I found myſelf able 
| | | 80 
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have 0 almoſt p pre f fable 40 giving up 
the pleaſure of ſometimes, ſeeing. the. art- 
ful Bellenden. Lord Walton continu- 
ally ſent or called to e 
and frequently brought the the Lady C 
monts, three charming young lac ies, tc 
ſpend the day with me. 1 Sometin es th 
were accompanied by their deſigning 
couſin, whom I. no longer treated as 
formerly. The alteration which. had 
taken place i in him made me reſerveds.. 1 | 
feared, leſt he ſhould. perceive my par- 
tiality; and yet, notwithſtanding} I no 
longer ſeemed. an object , worthy. his at- 
tention, I ſcarce ever ventured to look 
at him but I met his eyes, 53 One morn- 
ing Lord Walton aſked if Bellenden 
had been to take leave of me, and to 
receive my diſpatches for England, as he 
intended e him back to Oxford, 
and 
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end he was 'to ſet off the next day. 1 
endeavoured to anſwer this dreadful news 


without emotion, tho* my face felt too 
warm for my agitation not to be viſible. 


He had ſcarcely left me, when his ſon 


made me a viſit. The deepeſt melancholy 
appeared in his blooming countenance; 
and repeated ſighs eſcaped him. He 
aſked if I would honor him with any 


commands to Colonel Rivers, as he in- 


tended paſſing a few days in town, and 
ſhould certainly ſee him. I thanked 
him; begged to trouble him with a ' 
letter which I would ſend him in the 
evening, and a formal parting took place. 
As he left the room, I ſaw his hand- 


kerchief drawn from his pocket and held 


to his head, and heard him ſay “ can 
« racks torture like this,” I paſſed the 
remainder of the day, fad and ſorrowful; 
bis behaviour, tho? not to be defined, yet 

Vol. I. Rs 1 could 
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help conſtruing/ic.in,my, fa- 
| hy In ee a. fa- 
vorite ſummer. houſe in the garden; where 
my thoughts were, entirely occupied by 
the faithleſs Bellenden. Gueſs my af- 
toniſnment at finding him extended on 
ſome chairs, and to all appearance in a 
ſound ſleep. I would have quitted the 
place immediately, but alas! I had not 
power; my heart throbbed, I trembled, 
and turned back juſt to take a. farewell 
look at a face I could for ever have con- 
templated. My whole frame_ was fo 
1 agitated I was obliged to ſink into a 
| Fr chair on which one of his hands reclined 
5 Eiit moved the agony I felt at the 
5 thoughts of his waking and finding me 
was ſo great, that I ſcreamed out, re- 
gardleſs of the conſequences. He in- 
ſtantly awoke, and ſtarted up. I fat mute, 
with my head turned from him. Hea- 


vens! cried he, and can a forlorn wretch 
45 | like 


* * 1 
SW pF 


1 4g jel N 2 = b - 
Ne ne ei OO OA TOI EN I INT 


BSLENKE MM LoD GE. 19g 


like Bellenden have ſuch a guardian 27 
angel as Mifs Rivers? tell me, charm- 
ing diſturber of my repoſe," to what 
muſt I impute the ſituation I fee you in; 


can the ſmalleſt intereſt in the fate of a 


man who loves you to diſtraction, have 


been productive of this tranſporting mo- 


ment? ſay, lovely Emily, may Bellen- 
den cheriſh this thought? I burſt into 


tears and attempted to leave him. No, 
cried he, we part not thus—too long 


have J ſuffered the torments of ſul- 
pence—either kill me at once with the 
certainty of your indifference, or give 


me life and happineſs by allowing me 
to hope a return. of tenderneſs is in your 
power. What muſt I think of thoſe 


tears? are they preſages in my favor? . 
Ceaſe, my Lord, replied I, to humble 


me lower; I feel with poignancy the im- 


prudence 1 have been guilty of, in ſuf- 


tering myſelf to be thus ſurpriſed, and 
1 2 Cannot 


5 Ko 
. WIT 


: „ BLENKEIM LODGE. 


cannot condemn you for thinking. ehtly 
of me; indeed ] deſerve, the treatment 
: good night; it grows late, and the ſer- 


pants will be in ſearch of me. He took | 


my hand come then, madam, tis over 


little did I think Miſs Rivers could har- 


bour a deſign (againſt my peace—you 
have ſucceeded ; and when you meet 
the man you can honor with a place next 


your heart, oh! may he love like me 


We meet no more, continued he: deny 
me not one kiſs of this dear hand before 

I bid adieu for ever. I ſobbed, I ſighed, 
but could not ſpeak; my . refuſed 
their office, and I was obliged to let him | 
ſupport me to a ſear. | He knelt—my 
hands were both faſt locked in his—he 
preſſed them to his boſom, then to his 
lips—he aſked if I could pity: him; he 
preſſed not for my love perhaps ano- 
imer. —No, no, . T; talk not of ano- 
| ther 
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ther; tis you; and only you. He aroſe 
am I awake, or does fancy cheat me witk 
theſe | rapturous ſounds? My Emily, 
my love! my angel! and muſt I leave 
you in the moment I am permitted to 
call you ſo. He threw his arms round 1 
me Now, now, my virtuous friend;'the BK 
curtain drops Eer we Fagan 0 N 1 5 
ane — 


N "_—__ was lte e 
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4 will not attempt to viadiedte my 
part of the guilty ſcene. Dead to every 
thought but that of looſing him, and 
quite ſubdued by love, I fell a martyr 
to his arts. Oh! how like a wretched 
criminal did I ſteal from this fatal place. N 
In vain were Bellenden's arguments to 
ſtop my tears; faſt as he wiped them off, ð⁴ | 
freſh ſtreams: began to flow; he vowed  ; WM 
everlaſting fidelity; invoked-every Saint 
in Heaven to witneſs againſt him, if he 
ever ceaſed loving me more than life; 
| „ 1 fad 
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| faid he would prevail with his father to 
grant him a reſpite for a few days, for 
he could not leave me thus unhappy; 
upbraided me for want of confidence in 
his honor; called me his wife, his de- 
ſtined wife. I cannot remember half 
the perjuries he ſwore. Next day he 
came, and told me pretended illneſs had 
Procured him the bliſs of feeing me- ſtill 
a ſnort time longer. His preſence calmed 
my tortured mind; his promiſes lulled 
me into tranquillity; he ſoothed me with 
ſuch gentleneſs. Alas! I loved him too 
much to think of conſequences; the con- 
trition I felt vaniſhed at the ſight of 
him; every moment he could ſpare was 
dedicated to me, and ſpent in aſſurances 
ba 1 nnen nn Fi 


Thus we lived for teens "6 3 e 1 
received a letter from Lord Walton, im- 
ploring me to ſee his ſon no more. Once, 
33 5 | + RG 


BLEN HEIM - LODGE. "299 


is ſaid, to. have owned me for'a daugh- 
ter would have given him much happl- 
neſs; but the indiſcretion 1 had been 
guilty: of obliterated that wiſn; and he 
muſt hope and intreat I would, for my 
own ſake, conſider what I had done, and 
drive a man from my thoughts whom he 


was ſhocked to know. could be. baſe 


enough to act the part of a ſeducer. He 
concluded by lamenting my fate, and 
pitying my father, for whom he profeſſed 
the higheſt eſteem ; and who he thought 
himſelf in honour bound to acquaint with 


the unfortunate affair, as it might be a 


means of reſcuing me from the further 


attempts of his ſon. What became of 
me for three days after I received this, I 4 
am a perfect ſtranger to; I fainted, and 


was carried to bed; and a fever and de- 


lirium kept me there. My maid, who | 


had been brought up by my mother, and 
fe me, I believe, as her own. child, 
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carefully attended im me. \The letter whick 
had cauſed my illneſs fell j into her; hands, 
and ſhe wept over me inceſſantly. d The 
fourth day I was a little come to myſelf; 
but ſo weak and exhauſted I could hardly | 
move without aſſiſtance. N ow reflec- 


tion moſt bitter was my companion; my 


father's. image, overwhelmed with grief, 
and darting looks of wrath, haunted me 


one moment, then the inſinuating form 


of Bellenden preſented itſelf, and aſked 
if I could give him up for ever. To 
. deſcribe my feelings is impoſſible: I 
trembled at the ringing of a bell; and 
expected the next moment to find myſelf 


in the preſence of my dear . er. 


wh neither ſaw nor heard from my be ; 


trayer for almoſt a week; when one 


morning Mary entered my apartment 
with ſomebody following her, who threw 


off a great coat he was cnuficd in, and 


1 proved 
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proved no other than Beinen Fes aroſe 
from the chair I was fitting 1 in, ſupported 
by pillows, and felt no need of help to 
enable me to fl to him. He hung 15 
over me, and lamented the ſituation to 
which he had reduced me; told me he had 
left Fern Wood the day 1 received his 


father's cruel letter, and that he was 


ſuppoſed to be in England; but he could 
not fly from me. He aſked if T loved 


him well enough to truſt him with the 

cate of me, and begged I would ſuffer 
him to conduct me to England; and that 
if I would honor him with the title of 
huſband; no ſtern commands impoſed 


by his father ſhould prevent his giving 
peace to the boſom of the woman he 
adored, ' I aſſented to his wiſhes for to 


eſcape the ſight of my father would alone 


have gained compliance; and the confi- _ 


dence 1 repoſed 1 in the honor of the man 
1 loved, when: a proſpect ſo flattering to 
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my hopes preſented itſelf, ſolved every 
ſcruple. He thanked me on his knees 


for the proof 1 promiſed him of my | 


regard. His behaviour was ſo delicately 
tender it baniſhed every doubt; and that 
night was fixed on for our departure. 
I wrote, a letter for my poor father; 
giving an account of my fall from inno- 
cence, as well as the anguiſh of my mind 
would let me. 1 begged him not to 
curſe me, for I was ſufficiently wretched. 
Mary would have gone with me, but 1 
infiſted on her ſtaying to watch my 
diſtracted parent, who I ſhould be able 
to hear of thro* her means. She packed 
up my cloaths; and as ſoon as it was 
dark I was ſupported by her and the vile 
Bellenden to a chaiſe which waited at a 
ore e from the _— 


We es; in 1 Eagiusd 3 mo- 
leſtation. 1 mention not the events 
5 7 which 
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-nc od us till this. happe 2 


they. are immaterial, and I fear you. will 


think me too prolix; it 1s, ſufficient. to 


tell you that Lord Bellenden had made 


himſelf dearer to me than ever, by his 
watchful care and the reſpect with which 
he treated me. He placed me in the 
houſe of a friend in town, I did not 


like my ſituation; to be living alone 


with two young men was dreadful. I 
ſpent my hours in my own. apartment, 
and always ſhed tears when he left me; 
but his preſence always diſperſed them. 


Still time went on, and he mentioned not 
a word of marriage. Fou muſt know 


all, tho' I feel repugnance at telling you 


the extent of my ſhame One night, after 
I retired to reſt and had fallen a ſleep, 1 
awoke, terrified | at hearing my curtain 


drawn open ; I called out to know who 
was there. Bellenden anſwered, / and 
ag 41 would not be frightened, I 


HOW | | aſked | 
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aſked him the reaſon of his intruſion; 
he claſped me in his arms, and whiſ- 
pered love - my deareſt Emily! I bid 
him leave me—he vowed he would ab- ; 
ſent himſelf from me for ever, if I treated 
him thus; where was the love I profeſſed 
for him flown to? was I not his wife i in 
the eyes of Heaven? No, ſaid I, Hea- 
ven, I fear, thinks far otherwiſe of me; 
but when, faitlileſs Bellenden, are you 
to convince. me I have not put my truſt 
in an impoſtor ? To-morrow, ſaid he, 
my angel; if you will ſet off with me to 
Scotland. I told him, yes; but my 
anxiety. made me fear he hardly intended 
ever reſtoring that peace he once men- 
tioned, to the mind of a woman he had 
rendered odious to herſelf, and made 
the ſcorn of virtue. Oh; that I could 

pronounce. that laſt word and yet that 
very night forget every reſolve, I had 
made never to repeat my crime. The 

=: conqueſt 
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eſt over me was com pleat; and as I 
now eg myſelf unworthy to be his 
wife, I no longer preſſed for the com- 


pletion of his promiſes; *twas' true, * 
he had acted baſely I had not been leſs 
faulty. For ſome time he continued to 
| profeſs the moſt ardent fondneſs for me; _ 


and as his friend, Mr. Mortimer, had 
left his houſe to us, I lived here the 


miſtreſs of Lord Bellenden. But tho* I 
wanted not ' inclination to leave my ſe- 


ducer, I wanted power.—Oh ! had T 
met with a friend like you, I ſhould not 
now be quite the miſerable wretch T am. 


Alas! I had not one adviſer to ſtrengthen _ 
the wiſh I felt to quit a life of infamy.— 

I knew not where to ſcreen myſelf, —The 
world I no more might face. I had but 


one hope, that was, of leaving it e'er 
many months elapſed ; the conflicts my 
mind endured had brought on a flow 


nervous fever, the colour vaniſhed from 


= 
oy 
{ 


my checks, and I could not walk with- 
out tottering. Bellenden appeared much 
diſpleaſed with me for giving way to 
my diſorder and refuſing advice. I told 
him human aid could not repair a 
wounded conſcience I wiſhed to die, 
tho” I knew how unfit I was; but it 
would releaſe me from ſin. He uſed to 
laugh, and call me his weeping willow, 
and aſked what mighty fin I had com- 
mitted, | Indeed a change in his manner 
of addreſſing me had for ſome time been 
viſible; he ſpent moſt of his time out, 
and it was generally morning before he 
returned from his pleaſures. As for me, 
I had never once quitted the houſe 1 
had been ee in almoſt four 
ks | 


# 


ben Mr. Nail returned 3 
he expreſſed much concern at my indiſ- 
_—_ and tried GEE method to 
divert 
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divert my mind; blamed his friend for 


dered how any man could deſtroy the 


peace of ſuch a woman. I thought him 
what he appeared, and really found much 
comfort in his company and converſa- 
tion; tho? I ought to have ſuſpected 


every man of being a deceiver after 
meeting one in Bellenden, who con- 


ſigned me to the care of his friend, while 
he ſhewed himſelf for a fortnight at Ox- 


ford. An uncommon depreſſion of ſpi- = 
rits had attended me the day he promiſed 


to return. Night came, but he did not 


appear, I retired to bed, and was juſt 
dropping into a kind of doze, when a 
loud rap at the ſtreet door rouſed me. 
J liſtened with eagerneſs to hear if it was 
Bellenden. In a moment his voice 


with Mortimer, who wanted to detain 
him below; but I heard him ſay he was 


— 


| 
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tired to Heath, and immediately ran vp 


to my room. Few words paſſed | be. 


. vented he told me he would talk to- 


morrow. Soon as the light entered ! in 
the morning I awoke, and beheld, in- 


ſtead of Bellenden, Mortimer ſleeping 


by my ſide.” I ſhrieked; and took a 


knife from my pocket. He ftarted up, 


and attempted to ſpeak; but I put my 


hand before his mouth; leave me, cried 
I, for God's ſake; let me never ſee you 
more, thou barbarous, vile inſtrument 


of another's wickedneſs, or this pen 
knife enters your heart or mine! He 


ſeized the hand which held it, and wreſted 


the little weapon of deſtruction from me; 
then ringing the bell, threw himſelf 


from the bed, and quitted the room, 


A ſervant entered; but aſked no que- 
ſtions; and ſet We "ON" on TOE fide | 
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Two. days: and one night the paſſed 


with me, unable either to prevail with 
me to riſe, or take the ſmalleſt ſuſtenance, 


A kind of ſtupor had taken poſſeſſion of 


me; I hardly knew where I was or What 
had happened to me; ſometimes horror 
unſpeakable gleamed thro' my diſtracted 


brain; then T raved; tore my hair; till 


quite ſpent, L again ſunk into inſenſi- 
bility, A ſhort time, no doubt, would 
have put a period to my exiſtence, had 
been permitted to have remained in this 
ſtate. I prayed and intreated not to be 
removed from the place I was in, but 
in vain; my attendant had an order, 
the ſecond evening, to dreſs me and 
pack up my. cloaths. At firſt 1 Was 


reſolute ; but what availed it? ſhe told 


me ſhe. could have plenty of help if! 
was obſtinate, and ran on in praiſe of 
her maſter's generoſity, and wondered 1 
ſhould diſlike ſuch an handſome gentle- 

0 mans. - 
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man. I ſtamped with my foot and bid 
her be ſilent- She called me a fine 
ſpirited young lady, and ſaid s way wer 
an ned. 


When me had executed the Guder, ſne 
| bad received, 1 was carried out of the 
. houſe, and placed in a coach which 
wuaited at the door, Somebody was in 
it, who kept ſilence. The diſtance 
ſeemed ſhort from St. James's ſtreet, 
where the wretch, Mortimer, reſided, 

to that] was conveyed to, and which my 
faviour Jenny has ſince informed me was 
Jermyn ſtreet. There they made me 
alight, and conducted me into a very 
magnificent drawing room, where two 
ladies received me. 1 looked at them, 
but ſpoke not; they ſeated me between 
them on a ſopha, and a ſervant entered 
with ſome refreſhments. The youngeſt 


of the Females ordered the things to be 
| left, 
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left, and biopglm me a glaſs of fn; | 


thing to drink, and the other fetched 


cakes. I refuſed both, and inkingylizgſ 5 


on the ſopha, burſt into tears. Number- 
leſs arguments were uſed to prevail with 


me to ceaſe grieving and forget my ima- 


ginary diſtreſs; they told me, few huſ⸗ 


bands liked crying wives; called me 


Mrs. Mortimer; ſaid had made a con- 
queſt of one of the fineſt fellows in town, 
and hoped 1 would not be ſo blind to my 


own intereſt as to refuſe one becauſe l had 
| loſt another; thought 1 had managed 


well, to keep a Lord conſtant for ſo 
many months; and ſaid 1 ſhould know 


better by and by. For ever might they 
have talked without any interruption 


from me. I abhorred them too much to 
return an anſwer. Sure never was ſeen 


a more dreadful looking woman than the 


old n of 1 CO: into NINE hands 
Sf 4o19b10 ls 7 60 
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I had allen the other a Was eng and 
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leſs, and, that I perſiſted in not touching 


any thing which was offered me, I was 
whey was brought me by the old wretch, 


who inſiſted on my drinking it; ſhe 


aſked me if 1 intended to ſtarve my ſelf 


and then deſcended. 1 gained a reſpite 
from ſorrow for near two hours by falling 
aſleep, but oh! when 1 awoke; what a 
ſad proſpect my mind preſented to me; 


in tears and wailings 1. paſſed, the reſt of 


the night; and ſoon. as day appeared! 
left my bed and huddled on my cloaths. 


My time was ſpent in creeping up and 


down the room, till breakfaſt was brought 


me by Jenny the, ſimplicity, good na- 


ture and compaſſion which beamed in 
her face attracted my: nate; entered 
into 
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into converſation With her auch Was 
aſtoniſhed to meet with artleſſneſs and 
innocence in ſuch a houſe. She ſaid 
ſhe was newly come, and it was a good 
place to her, for her miſtreſs' gave her 
no end of things. This girl abſolutely 
perſuaded me to take part of the tea | 1 
and toaſt the brought: I begged her to Al 
come to me as fte as ſhe could while 
15 ſtayed. Her harmleſs talk had 
amuſed me, and baniſned for a mo- 
ment my own thoughts. After ſne was = 
gone, I was viſited by both the wo- it 
men I have mentioned. They ex- 
preſſed much joy at ſeeing me ſome- | 
thing better; aſked if I would not wiſh 
bor a hair dreſſer, as my head was quite 


eee ee 


BYE 


 fhocking, and I muſt not think of 
moping by myſelf all day, tho” I ſhould 
not meet any body but themſelves till 
my health was re-eſtabliſhed. I begged 
to be exc afed the hair dreſſer, and then - 
found 


* Ern pot. 


found I was ho longer i my own, miſtreſs, 
Cs: a fellow was ſent for. Mifs Har- 
riet ſtayed till he had finiſhed, and 
vowed he had dreſſed me divinely; : ſhe 
brought me a glaſs to have my opinion, 
but could not prevail with me to caſt a 
glance at it. She now made me 80 
down ftairs with her, and gave me a 
letter which lay ſealed on the table. 
It came from the vile Mortimer; con- 
raining. a declaration of the violent 
paſſion he entertained for me, and the 
moſt ſplendid offers if I would put 
myſelf under his protection; aſſured me 
I ſhould not find him a Bellenden ; and 
that 1 was not quite acquainted with 
all the wrongs that Lord had done me, 
as it was himſelf who wrote the letter 
I received as from Lord Walton; on 
purpoſe to frighten me, and make me 
run off with him. Mortimer endea- 
voured to een * own conduct, 
=» | and 
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1 can bar * 0 further, my ids 
bella, verbatim ; and muſt beg to be 
permitted paſſing over the reſt of my 


fair penitent's narration, and only tell 


vou if ſhe had not met with Jenny 1 


don' t think ſhe would. have been able 


to have eluded. the purſuit of Morti- 


mer; who from intreaties deſcended to 
menaces and threats if ſhe perſiſted 1 in 


refuſing to live with him, in the exe- 
cution of which he was promiſed every 


aſſiſtance by the virtuous Mrs. Frazer, 


in whoſe ſanctuary for vice ſhe had 
been detained cloſe priſoner fix weeks. 
Jenny walked off with her; having firſt 
carried away her cloaths in ſmall par- 


cels, as often as ſhe could ſteal out. 


Her watch and ſome other valuables 


were not to be quads but ſince ſhe 


came 
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own, MAT | there 
N fie n Mary; ahd their Poor 


them — 26 an uncle of” ae D 


ſhe ſtayed a night, to calm her agitated 


mind after her elopement; he alſo ac- 


companied her within twenty miles of 
Teivi Vale, and then conſigned her to 


the care of a friend, who did not leave 


her till the arrived at her Humble 


dwelling: T hardly know what to do 


with her, or what to ſay to her. I 
cannot aſk her to diſſipate the melan- 


choly which hangs on her countenance, 


when the thoughts of her poor unfor- 


tunate father's hapleſs condition lies an 
uneaſy weight on my own mind. A 
letter was diſpatched to Mary two 
days ago; from whom no intelligence 


has ever been received by her unhappy 
_ Miſtreſs, When an anſwer arrives, I 


am 
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am to addreſs. One to Colone | Th 
che ruin of his child how. had no pry — 
fects. I cannot 8 you | 


baue read the pages 1 have. wrote. No, 
no, my love; only thus much, to you, and 
not a ſyllable to her; I am ſorry for the 
occaſion which makes Vernon Place fo 
gay; ſorry Mr. Elliot has not made his 
appearance, yet glad to find a certain per- 
fon can jeſt on te ſubject. Iſhall der u 
my marquee as ſoon as Spring returns, 
for your reception. Adieu Send me 
your comments on the ſecrer hiſtory which 
reaches you from the ſpanning | 
of this habitable wn. where been, | 


Dich ley affeQiona i Wen e 
sophla. 


Vor. I. LL  LEF TER 
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e e 8 RUSHMEAD. 
= A many. new and ſurprizing 
A: things to relate, my lovely Lally of 
. the Valley, beſides annotations and reflec- 
tions on the contents of your thrice: tre- 
ble letter, that almoſt an hour has ſlipped 
thro? my fingers in debating which Iſhall 
begin firſt... Nothing but hearing of and 
meeting with adventures. I think the 
burthen of your ſong ſeems to claim pre- 
cedence of my moſt entertaining North- 
country couſins; who ] little thought of 
travelling more than an hundred miles to 


0 have the happineſs of becoming 1 
ed 


1 
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ed with quite ſo ſoon, when 1 laſt addreſſed 


you. How this came to pals, as well a 
other ſtrange events, ſhall be poſtponed 
till T have given a verdict for or. againſt 
your nut-brown maid, I was going to ſays | 


who has produced a very good account of 
her birth, parentage, and education; I wiſh 
I could ſay as much for fome part of her 


behaviour; tho', unfortunately circum- 


ſtanced as ſhe was, the ſummer-houſe 
tranſaction admits of palliation; and the 


reſt, J believe, we muſt give in favor of 


youth, love, and the machinations of her 
undoer. A large portion of blame; no 


doubt, falls to the ſhare of her miſguided 


father, for not providing her a prudent 


female confidante, and for introducing her 
ſo early into life. I fear many parents 


have had occaſion to rue this miſtaken 


mode of conduct as well as the pity- claim 
ing Colonel Rivers. Poor man!] do you 


know Eliza and J fat laſt night and cried 


about him. 1 hope we ſhall hear good 
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pray he may not have Wan under his af- 
fiction ;*as T'ſhall then entertain a diſtant 
hope of ſeeing the day when he will wipe 
the tears of penitence from the eyes of 


his deluded Emily, and ſpeal pardon and 


peace to her wounded mind; tho?! I ap- 
pPrehend they will neither of them ever be 
very happy again, yet I cannot bear to 
tthinlc of their being miſerable for the reſt 


of their lives; that fate ſnould be reſerved 


in pany: 


be chained together, and placed in the 
Tower, among the leopards and che lions 


for the infamous Lord Bellenden; or, in 
order to make his name bear ſome affi- 
| „ eee eee ſuppoſe we procure 


jeſty for changing the 
firſt lere and let him in future take that 
den: his ereſt; a wolf wrappec 
tho' if 1 could have my | 
wiſh: he and his worthy colleague ſhoulc 


1 8 Mgr: omm 


itting further 


ravages 
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— 
cence: fot tis wonderful if more damſels 
than one are not at his time indebted " 


am the loſs of thoſe bleſſings, ao 1915 2 I—_ 


501% tw od ad sb od 2nios} 30 Dey, 
10 Poor Lord: Walton comes in for a ſmall 
ſhare af compaſſion, as ſome ſevere pangs 
muſt have annoyed his boſom er 
diſcovered his darling ſon, che future ſup- 
port of his name and dignity, to he a deep. 
deſigning hypocrite. I fear there are too 
many of the ſame ſtamp in this world 
witneſs tbe number of wretched females, 
devoted ta infamy, who croud the ſireers 
of our great city. But what good will 
moralizing do, I wonder? none at all ſo 
we will have no more of i it; and poſitively 
I cannot keep: theſe young ladies and their 
aba and mama longer waiting: for ad- 
1 into your auguſt preſence, than 
till d Hbveglaſt mentioned the circumſtance 
en er and myſelf this 


home — that is all. 
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-Lady Betty; the dire 
Lady Betty !—oh, ſhe exceeds our moſt 
| fanguine ideas, my dear. My father hav- 
ing buſineſs which called him from home 
for near a month, and not chuſing to 
leave his wife. ſo charming an amuſement 
as his daughters, to exerciſe her tyrannical 
taſte on, ſent us off, the day before him, 
to pay our duty to uncle and aunt Shat- 
ford. Here they come. Uncle is juſt 
going to a meeting of Juſtices. Rather 
lucky; as he is dreſſed out in honor of 
the day. Do admire his gilt ſcarlet 
waiſtcoat and pettycoat in one, for it 
reaches almoſt to his knees; by the faſhion, 
it muſt have deſcended to him with the 
family eſtate. I thought the race of ar- 
rant country Eſquires had been extinct; 
but while Squire Shatford exiſts there will 
be one left at leaſt; and when he dies, 
the world will loſe an honeſt man, I be- 
lieve, tho* the moſt everlaſting ſoul at 
| Aeginning _— and wandering into an 
f Kue 
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chat e ever 3 met 3 And yet there 8 no 
being abſolutely angry with him, he looks 
ſo happy, and laughs at the good things 10 
he ſays, till ſometimes a ſuffocation is 
near taking place. Poor man, he has got 


a naſty aſthmatic cough, which his dear 


beloved rappee often puts in a ſad paſſion 
at thoſe times. But of him no more juſt 
yet. Madam Shatford muſt be brought 
forward: one of your notable, managing, 
good ſort of tireſome beings: from morn 
till night her eternal larum rings; wor- 
rying the ſervants, fidgetting after the 
poultry, healing the ſick and maimed, 
giving you the whole proceſs of what ſnhe 
has done, and ſuperintending the quilting 
frames, which elegant employment ſhe 
has e her W She chinks 


ching „ 33 at uk ar | 
for bringing up his family in the manner 
he has done. But there are few children 


WhO wn eds aun e with 
"ns She is, beſides, all this, a lady of 
Wonderful erudition; tho' lixe moſt pre- 
tenders to what they know nothing about, 
continually making ſome charming blun- 
der when ſnewing her ſuperiority.” She 
is quite capital, I aſſure you, in this way, 
There would be no living many months 
under the ſame roof wich her. I am dy- 
ing twenty times a day at the curious ex- 
planations ſhe favours us with, ee 
| . * r for dhe world. gd. 
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. 0 th hes trio ks yo: lady — 
Mik Shatford is nineteen to- morrow, Miſs | 
Eleanor not quite a year younger, and 
Miſs Hannah almoſt ſeventeen. By their 

_ ſhapes you would ſuppoſe. them all to be 
in a fair way of producing ſome young 
maſters and miſſes. Upon my word I 
know. not how. to give an adequate de- 
ane. of theſe couſins; I never ſaw 
Wenne W them; right ſhape 


. | 1 and 
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and make, as their mama ſays, though'  _ 
not beauties; they are indeed ſo unfor- 
tunate in their external appearance, that 
I don't think it would have been poſſible 
to have made them look like the reſt of 
the world, had a method fort 
been purſued in their education. Tou 
would laugh at them yourſelf,” Sophia; 
nay it would be ill-bred to refrain from 
joining in the ſimper which conſtantly ap- 
pears on their fine broad unmeaning faces, 
than which no calf's can be whiter; their 
eyes brows and laſhes of the ſame light 
ſnade; the former boaſt of no vaſt ſhare 
of expreſſion, though their colour is cer- _ 
tainly much againſt them. Don't be an- 
gry, I know they cannot help all this as 
well as you, and really at firſt 1 was in- 
clined to pity chem, till I diſcovered the 
high opinion they have of themſelves; 
nobody Half ſo elegant and clever in their 
own eſtimation; it was ſome time indeed 
WO did any thing but . us. 
„ 5 This 


purpoſe 
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"0 his is the reception they give all ftran- 
gers. I find they have never ſlept out of 
the houſe in which they were born. There 
they have imbibed all their ideas; ſome 
from mama, ſome from papa, and the 
reſt from a pert, illiterate Mademoiſelle. 
The enormous ſtipend of an hundred gui- 
neas a year is given to a dancing maſter, 
Who ſtill attends them. He teaches quite 
in the Veſtris ſtile, as Miſs Shatford in- 
forms me; yet if I may be allowed to judge 
from her performance, his ſtile muſt be 
entirely his own, and perfectly original; 
however it anſwers prodigiouſly' well to 
him, and he may thank his ſtars for di- 
recting him to the family at Ruſnmead; 
for he might have travelled every other 
part of England over without meeting 
en ſuch ready n nn ai; SORT 


I was going to finiſh the thinity piece, 
without placing the reverend and ſolemn 
Tut 2 Shatford 1 in the © group, bro- 

ther 
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ther to the Squire and rector of the pariſh, : 
who, as he prefers bleſſed ſingleneſs to 
married cares, reſides at the hall and ſpends 
his precious time in preſerving and picx- 
ling butterflies, caterpillars, ſpiders, graſſ- 
hoppers, fleas, flies, toads, frogs, &c. 8&c, 
and forming a valuable collection of graſs, 
moſs, nettles, flints; pebbles, and oyſter 
ſhells. . So much for this uſeful member 
of the community; who I always fit as 
far from as poſſible, for fear of being over- 
run with vermin, of which his pockets are 
generally full. The hours really paſs 
pleaſantly enough amongſt theſe diverting 
mortals... We have been to a ball; and a 
10ſt important evening it proved. Pre- 
parations were on the tapis when we arrived, 
for this event; the family had received an 
invitation the preceding day from their 
_ neighbours Sir George and Lady Carlton 
the latter called at Ruſhmead the morning 
after we made our appearance, and left 
her name for the Miſs Vernons, and in a 
„ | . 
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we promi fee to make ourſelves 3 as = 
as poſſible; tho” feared | we had. it not in 
our power to vie with her and the Miſs 
Shatfords in the richneſs of. apparel... 1 
think 1 may venture to fay the aſtoniſh- 
mentwhich was viſible in the countenances 
© ofMadam'Shatford: and her daughters, was 
fully equalled i in thoſe « of her neices, when 
we all aſſembled in the yellow damaſk 
drawing room, bedizoned for the ball. 
Defend me, cried Eliza, what no rumps 
nor merry thoughts, my dear aunt ? 
KRumps and merry thoughts, replied the. . 
emphatically ; 1 think, niece, you can 
never mean to ſhew yourſelf | in that diſ- 
503 J | guilez 


— 5 8 8 * 
5 * 1 
4 4 1 4 
r 


BLENHEIM LODGE. 229 
* 2 1 


guiſe; 1 wala not fre” 2 child ol mine oh 
make ſuch a figure « of herſelf o on any ac 
count; but 1 ſuppoſe 3 you. young ladies do 
juſt as you pleaſe, and fo nothing: i is to be 
wondered at. Pray is it the faſhion to 


go to balls in thoſe great hats, ſaid Elea- | 


nor? To be ſure it is, anſwered her ſiſter; 


I dare ſay my couſins fancy they ſhall out- 
ſhineevery body, but they: will be miſtaken, by 
however; for tho? mamma won't let us 
have our things from London, there will 
be plenty there that have, and as ſmart as 
themſelves, and powdered with ſuch, co- 
loured powder and ſuch feathers and great 
noſegays and every thing. To be ſure 
couſin Eliza can never think of getting in 
at the coach door. Couſin Arabella's 


head is nothing to her? Sz and 1 think the . 0 


top muſt be taken off for her to be 305 


Juſt as "this petite ſpeech w was e Giſhed, my 

in came the Squire. -A general, laugh _ 

took place at his entrance. What the 
dickens, 


<tr, "I av th 
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dickens, fad. he, are the. women mad? 


Lord, papa, exclaimed Hannah, why you 


have not had your hair powdered ſo long 


you have quite forgot to wipe your face 


after it. He walked to a glaſs, ſhook his 


ſides when he looked in it, - and ſat down 


almoſt choaked; while his youngeſt daugh- 
ter ſcraped his face clean. He then aſked 


if all our gewgaws were on, and compli- 


mented us with looking as fine as horſes. 
The door now opened gently, and in glided 


Terms him) Uncle Joey. He moved, flow 


and erect, to a ſeat next his brother, when, 
by a removal of the chair, down came the 
reverend Does Shatford ſafe on the car- 
pet; which good office was done him by 
his brother, wks loves fun dearly. He 
ooked: angry nor pleaſed at this 
piece of civility, nor at the laugh which 
followed it; but roſe and placed himſelf, 


with his hands before him, in the chair 


* had Bree: his mind on, ul we ſet off. 
un: 


— 
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Mrs. Shatford proceeded firſt, fan in 
hand, habited in white damaſk, her head 
ornamented with point lappets and a black 
laced hood, her hair dreſſed by her own 
maid, without powder or curls, her feet 
in green ſattin ſhoes; ernon - 
and fiſter, rather fantaſtical, in crape 
_ dreſſes, lightly ornamented with dark 

ribbon and ſilver foil; abſolutely two moſt 
_ ſuperb figures. They ſidled into the coach 
without much difficulty, tho' Eliza did 
ſtick by the way a little. Mils Shatford 
and her ſiſter ſtepped in after them: the 

former was robed in her mama's wedding 

dreſs (a fine ſtraw colour) with amazing 

ocaded bunches of roſes, tulips, and 
carnations, bound together with true- 


lovers knots, the like was never ſeen; 


Miſs Eleanor blazed in a roſe- coloured 
corded tabby: their hair was tucked up 


in a remarkable ſnug way, with a ſparing 15 


quantity of gauze pinned on the top, and 
a 'prig of nn) on one ſide this, aunt 
| thought 
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thought mighty neat and ſimple. Thus 
capariſoned, we ſoon reached Skipmore 
Abbey, were ſet down, and the caroſſe 
ordered back with all poſſible ſpeed for 
the gentlemen, and we were uſhered into 
a full. of fine folks - Lady Carlton 
debe forward and received us with a 
profuſion of compliments and ſmiles, hit 
off with much eaſe and grace. Sir George 
ſeated us; and the two poor ſtrangers 
vnderwent a thoro' examination: whiſ- 
perings were heard from every corner; 
and a few pretty audible, what is their 
names? Lady Carlton placed herſelf 
next me, as ſoon as ſhe had diſpoſed of 
another ſtring of viſitors, who followed 
us almoſt immediately. She expreſſed a 
prodigious deal of happineſs at her good 
fortune in deferring the commencement 
of her balls till our arrival, and hoped we 


did not intend to leave Yorkſhire:till after 


Chriſtmas, as ſhe ſhould be happy to have 
all her public ' nights graced with our pre- 
1 ö ace, 
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nee, .. 8 't upe of Right Honourables 1 
now entered; which obliged her to re- 
linquiſh her ſeat. Sir George aſked his ! 
fair lady if any body was waited for 
ſides Captain Elliot and his party ? Eliza ; 
ſtarted. Sir George at this inſtant walked 
over the way, and told us he had ſome 
ſmart fellows to come yet; and begged 
we would ſhield our hearts, for they were 
going to be very forcibly attacked: I do 
think they are coming; don't you hear a 
buſtle at the door? yes, yes. Away he 


hurried to meet the identical Elliot ane 


his party. I looked at my next neigh- 
bour, (the roſe had forſook her cheeks) 
and ſlid a bottle of /e! poignant: into her 
hand, tho' I ſtood in need of a little re- 
viving myſelf, which: you will allow pro- 
bable when TI tell you the amiable Powis 
was one of the two gentlemen who ac- 
companied Elliot; the other I ſhall in- 
troduce preſently. Eliza aſked if I was 
not e and wiſhed fhe could get 
: ao 
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eee I had not time to an- 
|  ſwer, before one of the fair nobleſſe ſtepped 
' forth, lead by Elliot, who was dreſſed in 

deep mourning, and never looked hand- 
ſomer than at that moment. The fiddles 
ſtruck up, and a very minuet was 
drawing to a concluſion, when the gen- 
tleman's eyes, inſtead of being abſorbed 
in contemplating the tranſcendent charms 
of his ſwimming partner, were wandering 
round the room, from fair to brown; on 
a ſudden, the hat he had juſt drawn from 
his head, dropped on the ground: every 
body but Eliza ſmiled, my couſins giggled, 
and Elliot looked quite petrified with af- 
toniſnment. When he had replaced her 
Ladyſnip, Sir George lead him, ſome- 
What loth, to her ſiſter. ' The poor girl 
had indeed a ſorry! partner; his ev'ry look 
was directed another way; he caught his 
feet in her furbelows, and went thro” the 
whole mancuvre like a man deprived of 
bis r Wits. I had recovered my con- 
8 ö ſternation, 
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lemon, and as perhaps much more | 
enter DUTT performencechen we 
other N 


The moment "MN SW his 3 
we ſaw him advancing towards us. Eliza's 
embarras increaſed conſiderably, I had 
only time to honor him with a nod and 
ſmile, as a little ſmirking youth was 
brought up to me, and 1 left the lovers 
to go and exhibit before the company. 
When I had finiſhed, Eliza followed my 
example. Elliot ſeemed too much tran- 
ſported at the meeting, and too much in 
love, to be in his ſober ſenſes. Sure as 
fate, he and Eliza will be man and wife 
in leſs than ſix months. What mortal 


can prevent it? ſince an old uſeleſs uncle 


has been kind enough to die and leave 
him an eſtate of fifteen hundred a year 
and many deſirable ef ceteras, not far 
from Ruſhmead. This fortunate adven- 
ture has kept him from Vernon Place. 
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But I muſt 1 not run away and leave my 


17 ball friends) yet, as. 1 really ſpent 1 my time 


amonglt t them much to my ſatisfaction; 


5 every creature appeared pleaſed and hap- 


py, and I could not be far. otherwiſe with 
Powis for. a partner. He certainly i is not 
abſolutely handſome, but then ſuch an 
intereſting face. I wonder whether he 
meant any thing (I ſhould like to know, 


Sophia,) by ſhowing ſome little gliduity 
in procuring my hand for the evening, 


and ſpeaking hardly to any body elſe. 
His eyes too I thought more piercing 
than ever, and rather on the watch to 


catch mine, which were too favourably 
diſpoſed to be truſted with giving many 


returning glances. It is a'ſtrange thing 
people cannot diſcloſe whatever they may 
have to ſay, inſtead of tantalizing one ſo. 


1 verily thought he was going to tell me 
ſomething to the purpoſe, once or twice, 
and began fanning myſelf and looking on 

; the ground, but it came to nothing; and 
| this 1 is the way he conſtantly ſerves me. 
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Who doyou think the other ſweet Wa 
ing young man was, that Elliot brought 


with him? Edward Milbanke, my love. 


1 think no free affectionated female can 


deny him a heart. His face is mild, man- 
ly and expreſſive; his perſon the very 


quinteſſence of ſymmetry, and the moſt ſil- 


ver-toned voice I ever heard.  Powis intro- 
duced him to me, and we were intimate 


friends before we parted; tho' Lady Carl- 


ton engroſſed him almoſt entirely, yet he 
contrived to give her the ſlip ſeveral times, 

to come and flirt with me. : He aſked if 
I would permit him to call on me at Ruſh- 


mead. Was not this queer? He would 


have placed himſelf next me at ſupper, 
had he not been ſummoned to a ſea net 
the patroneſs of the feaſt. He thought 


Eliza a charming woman, Indeed, 1 ne- 


ver ſaw her appear to greater advantage; 
ſhe rivalled every fair one preſent, myſelf. 


and couſins excepted, . And yet there 


were ſome tolerable faces amongſt us; the 


two. Miſs mats. e s daugh- 


ters, 


18 
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prettily dreſſed by Lady Carlton, who has 
them generally with her when ſhe is inthe 
country; the three Miſs Montagus, nipped 


muſt have had a trial before they ſet offto 


tis, a fine ſhowy woman; her dreſs car- 


I affure you, both run minuets. I don't 
know whether it was a ſmile of applauſe, 
but certainly aſmile of ſome kind diſplayed 


time. In the country dances they appear- 
ed in a moſt happy confuſion; ſtopped 
the way continually; every body was 
 _ obliged to lend a hand to paſs them on a 


ters, very nice, little, compact things, and 


together like an hour glaſs, with tolerable 
faces; Miſs Phipps and her mamma, who 


fee who could paint thickeſt ; Miſs Cur- 


melite, ſo trimmed up and down with 
gauze ſhe gave one a lively idea of ſome- 
body tarred and feathered. My couſins, 


itſelf on every face in the room at the 


little, or they would have hopped about 
in the ſame place for an hour together. 
Their papa and mamma were vaſtly de- 
lighted with them, however; the former 


| We 
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We did not get home till threeo'dock | 
che next morning. According to cuſtom, 

I was half dead after it; Eliza quite the 
reverſe... She told me, after a few-hums 


and bluſhes, that Elliot had taken an un- 


generous advantage of her; ſhe wiſhed ! 
would fave her telling how, and do her 


the favor of gueſſing; but I choſe to be 
ſtupid, and have it from her Ladyſhip's 


own mouth. Why then, my dear Aras 


bella, he has aſked. if. he may apply to 

my father; and while Las ſtudying what 
anſwer to return, ſomebody came and fat _ 
down cloſe by me, and fo, Lord help me, 
what ſhall I do? He whiſpered thanks 


for my ſilence, and I never had an op- 
portunity afterwards of ſaying a word about 


it. Is not this a mighty eaſy way of ſets 
ding a buſineſs of this nature, Sophia? 
He is poſted off to my father, and I ſup- 


_ poſe will be at Eliza's feet pouring out his 


nonſenſe in a ſhort time. Mr. Milbanke 
has left his name three mornings, but de- 
ipairing of meeting with the object of his 


purſuit, wil hardly take the trouble of 


Og 
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Gehleiibene again. I ſhall find out from 
Elliot what the man wants with me, for 


 Itisquite paſt my comprehenſion. How 


do you think we employ our evenings at 
Ruſhmead ? Playing at Pope Joan, for 
the inſtruction of the young Shatfords; 
cards are ſo univerſal, aunt obſerves that 


her girls muſt nowbecomeacquainted with 
them, tho? ſhe has herſelf a diſlike to the 
practice. How long we are to ſtay, or 


what Providence intends doing with us 
when our viſit's over, I don't know; as to 
Eliza ſhe will moſt likely be provided for 
ſoon; and for myſelf, Iam vaſtly indifferent. 
You have promiſed to receive me by and 
by, and in the mean time continue tocheer 
me with a frequent fight of your hand 


writing. Do, dear Sophia, let me know 
how things are- going on-in the Vale, 
Will you not think mga moſt unreaſona- 

ble correſpondent? Adieu! Eliza deſires 

me to ſay ſhe loves you dearly, and ſo 
does your own 8 


AR ABELLA VERNON. 
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